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. The character of Loid 
Thaley, and his perfidious 
friend Sir T ho. T howard. 

In The education and cha- 
rafter of the good farmer 
James, and his beautiful 
1 Suſannah. 

be particulars of Lord 
Thale, falling in love with 
the amiable Suſannab, and 
the growth of their mutual 

paſſion for each other, 


IV. Lord Thaley comes up | 


to London, to Cure the 
wound SuſA:1ah had made 
in his heart. 


| means to perſuade Lord 
Thaley from marrying his 
, daughter Suſannah, 
VI. By be treachery of Sir 
T homas Thoward, Suſan 
nah is poſſeſſed by Thaley, 
under the maſk of a * 
marriage. by, 
II. Lerd Thaley ruins and 
abandons the beautitul Su- 
ſannah. | 
l. The perfidious Thow- 
ard and Lord I haley come 
up to town, and give into 


Fariner James uſes every | 


baucnervy.. 


| all ſcenes of riot and de- 
IX Lord Thaley marries a 


rich lady, with whom he 


s abroad and is miſera- 
dle. 
x. Farmer Jaches and his fa 
mily reduced to the moſt 
ſhocking ſtate of poverty 
and diſtreſs. | 


XI Lady Thaley cies, when _ 


he and Thoward return a- 
gain to London, to their 
uſual haints of fiot and 
diffi 2 Saks 
| Xt. he perfidious Thow- 
ard is. kilied in a duel, by 
an officer, who revenges 
the, cauſe of the unfortu- 
| nate Suſannah 

XIII. Lord Thaley repents 
of his crimes,” and goes in 

- of Suſannah. 

XIV. Affecting ſcene at the 
meeting of Lord Thaley 
| and Suſannah. 

Xv Lord Thaley and 806. 
ſannah are married, and 
ſpend the remainder of 
their days in happineſs. 
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SUSANNAH ans e. 


"ho ORD THALEY was arrived at chat 4 


J age, in which the paſſions begin td 
| 2 ſtruggle with reaſon for the conqueſt. 


He Pollelled an honeſt ſoul, and had 


much ſenſibility. An elevated rank 
an 1 fortune, the ſociety of what the world 
call the polite, and an eaſineſs of temper that rea- 
dily ſubmits to every impreffion, were in Lord 
Thaley, as they are in every one elſe. the enemies 
of reaſon and ſentiment, and for a while ſtifled ini 
bim that purity of ſoul, which, when he ſtopped, 


but for a moment, the career of diſſipation, and 


liffened to its gentle admonitions, always brought 
bim back to truth and virtue. He ſhone among 


the firſt who diffipated their fortunes at New-mar- 


ket, and no one Joined with more grace and agility 


in the purſuit of the fox. In a word; he was the 


0 Fr Prichard 


we tho e Im 


tion; 


1 


model for the beaux of his day, and aiinguimed 


himſelf by the affability of his temper, and the a- 
_ greeablenels of his perſon. To complete the whole, 
de poſleſſed a very fine eſtate in the county of 
Eſſex. - 

Sir Thomas Thoward was always one of his party. 
This gentleman poſſeſſed an advantageous figure, 
and a ſeducing addreſs; he was the moſt eloquent 
profeſſor of vice, and knew how to embclliſhi it 
with the moſt alluring chars; pleaſure dropped 
from his lips, and it was impoſſible for Thalcy to 
withſtand the temptation. 
Wt dependant on the ſenſes, and eaſily receives 
8 eſſilgs that flatter it. 

* jng one da entertained. his friend 
AN v Nel dene — finding his Dꝭack Rebe 
with the excels of luxuries, took a walk alone in 
| his Park, He took a path, which inſenſibly con- 
duded him to the houſe of his farmer, whoſe hame 
was James. He entered, and all the family ea- 


gerly endeavourcd to ſhew their joy at the honour 


of ſuch a viſit. The good farmer preſented his 
children to Lord Thaley, ſaying, my Lord, they 
awe every thing to your bounty; they are devuted 
to your ſervice ; but never will be able to acquit 
the gratitude and reſpect their father owes you. 
The old man uttered theſe ſentiments with that 
tone of expreſſion which always animates true elo- 
quence. James had. from his cradle been brought 
up to the ſtudy. of divinity, and had finiſhed thoſe 
ſtudies at Oxford with the bigheft degree of reputa- 
but unmerited and unexpected migfortunes 
bad forced him to embrace a'more humble profeſh- 
on: His character, however, was ſufficient to eno- 


ble the moſt obſcene condition: 
Thaley looked on the children of this honeſt far- 
mer. and was ſtruck at the fight of his youngeſt 
She was on che * of lixteen; 


and 


dau alter. 


A youthful and animated 


EE 


Ireland, fo hoaſted for its beauties, could not op- 
pole one to Suſannah. She appeared to Thaley as 
an angel deſcended upon earth; dignity of ſoul 
ſhone in her artleſs countenance. and modeſty co- 
vered her cheeks with roſes; her {kin was of a 
dazzling whitenels, aud her nut brown hair flowed 
in graceful ringlets; tae fire of her eyes was irreſiſt- 
able, and it may in a word be ſaid of her, that 
no one could ſee Suſannah vithout experiencing 
the two emotions of admiration and love: This 
laſt had already made a rapid progreſz in the heart 
of Lord Thaley. 
zuſannah ſpoke: Every word darting fiery ar- 
rows into the heart of Thaley. and completed his 
flavery. He was gang to give orders to James; 
but he is no longer de Lord. the maſter of Suſan- 
nah, of the er of his farmer: He utters 
ſome inarticulate expreſſion; Sulannah had trou- 
bled him. 
His Lordſhip returned 8 his houſe tranſported 
with love.--- 1 5 Thoward, it is done, I am no 
more maſter of myſelf! 1 * ſeen beauty, virtue, 
and the graces themlſelves; I have ſeen the eternal 
Þ miſtreſs of my heart. My friend, I could ſpend 
my life in adoring her, in giving her proofs of my 
- | tenderneſs: Nothing can be more pure, more 
charming !--- Ah, ſaid Thoward, with a ſmile of 
- | raillery, who is this adorable girl ?---It is Suſannah 
Þ the daughter of my farmer, born to be a queen, the 
: ſovereign of the world l- The daughter ofa peaſant, 
+ dear Lord! what folly ! but this 1 is the language 
of lovers. 
Ceaſe, Thoward, ceaſe to ſport with me. vou 
cannot judge of my paſſion; you havę not ſeen 
IVSulannah. Oh the angelic creature! what a figure, 
ur, and voice! Oh! my friend. this arro vill 
ever remain in my heart. How ſhall I poſſeſs * 
9 annah? I thall die if I do not 1 her! -- Wh 


< 


5 


o you ſay? you ſhall die if you do not poſſeſs. the 


daughter of your farmer. your domeſtic ! Ah, my 
poor Thaley. your head is turned. and you talk 
nonſenſe. what ſhould hinder you from enjoying 
her? Speak. order her to come, and gratify your 
paſſion. Ihe will be too happy to have it in her 
power to pleaſe Jou. - Can you Thoward harbour 
Fit thoughts? Can you think that I will load with 
d grace to a family. which looks up to me for pro- 
tection. that I ſhould abuſe my authority, and that 
the ſtrong ſhould” cruth the weak? Suſannah is too 
lovely to be diſhoneſt ---Faith* my triend, love 
makes ſtrange metamorphoſes! But you cannot be 
in earneſt , you cannot imagine that your Suſanbeh 


is not to be purchaſed. ' Money, my dear Thale; 


money! James will be much-obliged to you; and, 
believe me. the little Suſannah will think nothin 
of it ---Thoward, Thoward, you miſtake the cha- 
racter of theſe people: They are virtuous: ard dg 
vou think that James would ſacrifice his daughter 
Ind his honour to pernicious money? No, Thow- 
ard. no; I will not rend the paternal heart; I can- 
not; and how ſhould I dare to propoſe it? Sufan- 
nah my friend, I muſt endeavour to forget her; 
ut I love her too much to barbour a thought to her 
injury. Thoward interrupted him with burſts of 
laughter, and ridiculed his ſblly. | 

James had given his daughter an excellent edu- 
cation. and her name was mentioned in many parts 
of Eſſex as an example of virtue and wiſdom. One 
of her relations, a clergyman in the neighbourhood 
of the farm had taken great pleaſure in inſtructing 
er. and forming her mind. and ſhe gave proof, 
oFa genius ſuperior to her age. The leſſons of the 
clergyman. however could not ſecure the heart of 
Sula nnah from the impreſſions of love. and ſhe be- 
25 e ſenſible of it at the fight of the young I ord. 
r oſteh viſited the farmer and always found 
= ! in Suſannah. He became melancholy, 


7 

and all the 8 of Thoward could not draw 
him from that ſtate, that melancholy, which 1s 
derived from tenderneſs, is perhaps a degree of vo- 
Juptuous pleaſure, and 1s the attendant on true love, 
Sentiment ſhuns diſſipation and joy, it derives force 
from ſolitude, and in that ſtyation nothing is fo 
ſweet as tears. 

One ay Suſannah preſented Thaley with a noſe- 
gay: My lord, ſaid ſhe to kim bluſhing, I could 
wiſh that theſe flowers were of a better ſort; but 
ba choſen them on purpoſe for your honour.--- 

lowers from your hand, divine Suſannah ! 1 will 
place them to my heart ! 

This anſwer penetrated the very ſoul of Sufan- 
vah, and her roſy checks inſtantly aſſumed the dye 
of the deepeſt vermillion. As ſoon as ſhe was 


turned from him, he a thouſand times kiſſed. the 


flowers. and ſpoke to them, as, though it were to 
Suſannah herſelf, Do you not ſee, ſaid he to 


Thoward, all the beauties of this noſegay? The 


very ſcent is love. Take it, admire the beauty of 
its colours! How delicious is its fragrance ! My 


dear Suſannah collefted them, and I can ſee in 
them the touch of her finger. That role has pre- 


ſerved the perfume of ber breath: Oh! if her 
mouth had but approzched it! 

Thoward one day accompanied Thaley to the 
farmer's houſe: He ſaw Suſannah; he was dil- 
concerted; ſo much influence has native beauty 
over the moſt abandoned heart; and he was forced 
to ſummon every wretched principle to his aſſiſt- 
ance to diſcountenance the paſſion of Thaley. He 
made uſe of that kind of language which is con- 
ſidered as the accompliſhed ribaldry of the cor- 
rupted metropolis, and talked to the amiable v1il- 
Jager with the molt inſolent familiarity. She re- 
plied ; he was confounded, and turned his diſcourſe 


„ 


4 


to James, This worthy old man, awaking as it 


(x 
were from a dream, lifting up his hands to heaven, 
looked wild, pale, diſconcerted with the horrors 
even of death in his countenance. My children, 
0. Ah, my lord; ' (throwing himſelf at the 
Fer of of Thaley: his hands claſped. and almoſt ſuffo- 
| cated with ſighs) what have I done' that you ſhould 
plot my dithonour and ruin? My dear wife, that 


gehtleman, pointing to Thoward comes to offer 


us money at the ry of our daughter's innocence! 
What a horrid offer! Can we believe any man cz- 
pable of ſo much baſeneſs, to proſtitute that dear 
child we have reared; and who has feen no exam- 
ples but thoſe of virtue and innocence ! My Lord, 


take away our lives. but leave us our honour, ag 


we have left in this wo\ id, 


that i is the only bleſſing. 
Ah, are we not 


and the only riches we poſſeſs! 


97" faithful ſervants !- It is not your lordſhip who 


has formed this abominable deſign : le is you. Sir, 
who has given him this hateful advice, 
would my Lord. his father, have ſaid ? He treated 


us as his children.---No, my dear James, (inter- 


It'is a miſplaced pleaſantry of my friend; 
James, be. compoſed. --- Ah, continued the good 
old man, I cannot believe, that you would with- 
draw from us our protection. and treat ſo ill the 
grateful wiſhes of thoſe, who conſtantly pray for 
Four health and happinefs.' As to you. Sir, ad- 
drefling himſelf to Thaward. who looked on him 
with a 3 of contempt} td us your plealantriez 
are horrible; but. though we are poor, we have 
as hi h notions of honour as yourlelf.. If ane of our 
equals. added he fighing had dared to make ſuch 


idea. 


infamous propoſitions, he ſhould not have gone] 
unchaſtiſed; but in you. reſpect forbids me. 
repeat to you. my dear James. ſaid Thaley, that 
He 


; ind friend had 90 intention of infulung you: 


W hat 


kupted Thaley I never had ſuch an abominable 


ww 


4 * 


meant it as a pleaſantry, and I alk pardon for him. 


Lei us begone. | b 
Thaley fell into a ſtate of deſpair, he adored Su- 


fannah. but dared not reviſit her. as he equally 


dreaded the fight of James and his daughter. His 
friend hurried him from his houſe. dragged him 


no to London. and replunged him in all thoſe fol- 
lies and excefſes. which the polite call Pleaſures. - 


Suſanna, when alone, a thouſand Times re- 
peated in her heart, can fo amiable a perſon har- 
bour Sentiments fo unworthy of an honeſt man? 
it is that deteſtable london that has corrupted my 


lord: Were be always to remain here, he certain- 
ly would never think of ſuch treacherous attempts. 


Thaley in vain ſought the crowd of amuſements, 


fince he had carried with hun to London the arrow 
in his heart. The remembrance of. Sufannah tri- 


umphed over every thing. and deſtroyed the de- 
luſion of his pleaſures: She was preſent to him at 
all times. and in all places. | 

He waited not the return of- that ſeaſon which 


invites moſt people of faſhion from the ch to the 
country, but flew down to his feat in Fe. His 


companions in London uſed every effort to cure 


him of his paſſion, which they repreſented as de- 


grading and contemptible: A peer of Great Bri- 
tain te ſigh for and fall in love with a little country 
git they repreſented as unbecoming of his dignity, 

uch ware the reflections they caſt on him Thaley, 
while intoxicated with wines of te molt expenſive 


kind, promiſed to forget Sulannah ; but. when he 


roſe in the morning, he found his paſſion more vio- 
lent than before. © 


Wie may naturally ſuppoſe that Thaley, when 


he arrived on his own eftate. ran rather to the farm 


than to his own caſtle. He loved, he was timid, 


and he was the more amiable for it. He could not 


conquer that kind of embarraſiment he lelt at the 
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than all the elegance of art; 


ſeſſion | of her youthful heart. 
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night * James. 1 for Suſannah, ſhe bad reſolved 


to hate Thaley ; but the ſight of him broke all her 
reſolutions, and he appeared more amiable than 
ever. She withdrew when he entered her father's 
houſe ; but ſhe gave him a look, and inſtantly caſt 
down her eyes; but that look betrayed the troubla 


of her heart, which ſhe could not wholly concea], 


Thaley, on his fide, made a thoufand Pretences to 
ſee her; and her Preſence was neceſſary to bis 


H appineſs. 


Thaley one day met gangen at a little diffance 
fo the farm: She appeared to him more beauti- 
ful and ſeducing than ever he had ſcen her before: 
She had on her head a pretty hat, ornamented with 


flowers, which hung down negligently on one fide ; 


her hair hung difordered in a manner more ſtriking 
ber boſom was agi- 
tated, and tears trickling from her lovely eyes, 
ſtole down her cheeks of roſes. It was in this en- 
chanting ſituation the wretched Tholy accidentally 


faw her. She was feated at the foot of a tree, and 


it was caly to perceive that ſorrow had taken poſ- 
Thaley inſtantly 
threw himſelf at her knees, ſaying. you weep, Su- 
fannah ! She immediately roſe, replying, my lord! 
He endeavoured to take hold of her Hap She 


precipitately "withdrew it, and endeavoured to get 


from him, in order to regain the farm. No, lovely 


Suſannah, you muſt not Jeave me. Ah! what have 
1 done, my dear Suſannah! what crime have I com- 
mitted ? Ah, my lord! let me go, let me go, that 


I may run to my father. He has forbidden me to 
ſpeak to yon. My lord, this is terrible, (added 
ſhe, while tears flowed from her in abundance) to 
endeavour to inſult our poverty ! you have made 
my father miſerable, and my friends unhappy : 1 
have not merited this affront from your honour, 


© 

In pronouncing theſe laſt words, ſhe turned her- 
Ef towards the farm. ſhe wept, and ſnatched her 
band from Thatley, which he ſeized a ſecond time. 
Ah, divine Suſannah ! do not accuſe me. My love 
only is culpable. No, never. never, be aſſured, 
had I the deteſtable thought of diſturbing your re- 
ofe: II whorreſpect you, who love you even to 
madneſs! And who upon earth merits more to be 
adorcd than you? beautiful Suſannah.. be thee miſ- 
treis. be thee ſovereign of Tho/ry: Dictate to him 
aws, and it ſhall be his glory to obey them. 

" Thaley perceived James coming towards them 
yith an air of great diſcontent, and. as it were, to 
chaltiſe the lovely Suſannah. My dear James ſaid 
 ” rdihip. I fear before you and the face of 
heaven, that I adore your lovely daughter. In 
ber all the graces are united. and I ſhall commend 


my ſelf for laying at her ſect my riches, my rank, 


1d my heart. | 

Sulannah bluſhed, raiſed her lovely eyes, which 
were {wimming in tears, and, looking upon Tha- 
ley.. thought him infinitely leſs criminal than her 
IS had painted him, and then again turned 
them down to the earth. 

Yes. continued Thatey, I declare to you, James, 
that Suſannah has taught me to conclude, that 
Patient ſhould prevail over prejudice. He en- 
tered the farm. and before the whole Family he 


added, Suſannah {hall be my lawful wife ; ſhe ſhall 


divide with me my heart, my honours, and my 


-poſſeſhons: She ſhall be the ſole Miſtreſs of my 


iove. Receive my. oaths, my adorable Suſanna ; 
you fee your lover and your huſband at your knees. 
What agitations, what tranſports, in the heart 


of Sulannah! What are you doing, my Lord? 
ſaid James. while raiſing up Thaley. It is we 
who ſhould proſtrate ourlelves before you, and I 


n truly ſenſible of all youg boundies; but, how- 


1 
ever humble may be our ſituation, we know hey 
to do juſtice. 
the name of Lady Thaley ; that title belongs to 
ſome lady of your own rank. Suſannah, my lord, 
1s your humble ſervant, and ſhe has only one ma- 
| ſter ſuperior to you, and that is honoy: No, my 
| lord, I cannot conſent that you ſhould thus degrade 
yourſelf. I ſhould prove myſelf a ſervaiit unwor. 
thy of your bounties, and of thoſe of my lord your 
father, whoſe memory will ever be dear and facred 
to me, if I ſhould be inftrumental in promoting 
the fatal effects of your preſent blind paſſion. My 
wife and daughter are impreſſed with the ſame 
ideas, and I have the honour to reprefent to you, 
their ſenſe of their own duty, and of your Fora. 
ſhip's honour. Do I not ſpeak truth, Sufannah, 
when 1 ſay theſe are your ſentiments ? Yes, m 


father, But that yes was pronouyced with a Fain | 


and trembling voice: To the heart of Suſannah 
that was a piercing yes. 

What a triumph for the daughter of James! She 
loved Thaley, and it is as in vain for her-to endea- 
vour to conceal it; and with what ſecret joy had 
ſhe ſeen how much ſhe was beloved by him! This, 
at intervals, appeared to her to level the difference 
of rank between them, and, in ſome meaſure to 
raiſe her to an equality with her lover. 

Thaley ſtopped not here, but every day returned 
to the farm, and perſiſted. in- aſking Suſannah in 
marriage, notwithſtanding the conſtant refufal of 
the good old man. Thaley at laſt reſolved to write 

to Suſannah, and put his letter at the foot of a tree. 

He knew that ſhe could paſs no other way, and 

de hoped that curioſity, 15 
might induce her to ſtoop, pick it up, and read it; 
but he put no direction upon it. Suſannah ſoon 


came by the ſpot, ſaw the letter on the ground, 


and was doubtful . or not ſhe ſhould take it 


My daughter was not born to bear 


natural to every one, | 


2 
at 


"30-1 

vp. Ihe went forwards a few ſteps «hood touch- 
ing it; then turned her head to look back on it, 
and, by an involuntary compundlion, returned. 
to it up, opened it with a trembling hand, and 
read as follows: 

„Mou will readily know from whom this letter 
comes, and to whom it is addreſſed. It comes 
from the moſt tender and paſſionate man to the 
moſt adorable, but leaf} feeling woman. Can the 
lovely Suſannah be ignorant, that the happineſs of 
Lord Thaley depends alone on her and the amiable 

mes? I can but give you my hand and my heart : 


That tribute my love demands, and what can I do 
more? If you love me, if you have any ſentiment 


pity for, the unfortunate Thaley, you will meet 


the wiſhes of him, who fighs to make you his 


wife. Ah, cruel Suſannah! can you wiſh. to be 


the cauſe of the death of him, who wiſhes to live” 


But to make you happy ? Perſuade your father to 
conſent to our union, and be aſſured, that you will 
be the moſt happy, the moſt adored of all women: 

ames makes uſe of the moſt trifling excuſes: He 
talks to me of birth and grandeur; but virtue and 
beauty are ſuperior to them! Beſides, nature has 


ſtamped the rank of your nobility, in laviſhing 


on you ſo many charms. Ah; what ſovereignty has 
the empire of Suſannah. Your anfver will decide, 
whether Thatey is to finiſh his life miſerable, or to 
Ow it * the ſupremeſt happiness. | 

Your faithful lover, | 

| b TRALEkx.“ 
Ah. my lord, cried Suſannah, why am I not a 
Fm; Why am I not a queen? Your wiſhes would 
then be ſoon gratiſicd, and you would not much 
longer ſuffer any torments! But ſuch is not my 
condition : If it were, I would throw wyſelf atthe 
feet of my father a mother, and we ſhould both“ 
de ſoon happy. The Hank lord, how he loves me! 


| 0 JS 
Undoubtedly, be never bad any idea to ue my You 
honour ;_ for I always imagined, that it was no. your 
thing more than the invention of the wicked f till 
Thoward. Iretu 
SGiulſannah held the letter in her hand. and read My 
it over an hundred times, each time uttering ſtronger N nab 
exclamations of tenderneſs and grief. She doubted || eine 
whether or not ſhe ought to fhew it to her father; Ian 
but ſhe at laſt determined to conceal nothing from fric 
him. She perceived him at a litde diſtance, ran | you 
to him, and fhedding a torrent of rears which in- and 
terrupted her voice. lee. my father, a. letter to me || pro 
from my lord, which 1 have juſt now found The || chil 
good lord is WY unhappy ! { W Hat a pity if he ſhou!! fo. 
die ! pts; you 
James read the letter. Sufannah. Rig he, You to) 
| have never, yet concealed any thing from me: Do || fey 
you love my I Lord Theley ? Sigbs were the on/;ÞÞ .< 
anſwer ſhe made. Thou haſt ſaid enough, my dear || her 
girl; thou art not before a ſevere judge, but in for: 
the boſom of a father, of a tender friend. Suſan- ſat 
nah, thou doſt not foreſee all the evils that await | aud 
thee Honour is dear to, thee! Oh, my father, x || hea 
thouſand times more fo than life. How can you, || fro: 
my Snſannah, flatter pow Jelf that jan will ever be || nef 
Lady Thaley Would you wiſh me to improve || fatl 
this moment of his den to ſelf views of gran - hay 
deur, and thereby" betray my maſter and hea: exi 
tor? You would bluſh at your 'own condition, and J figl 
at my Poverty). My father, ſaid Suſannah, claſp- Þ Lo: 
ing her hands together, and drowned in tears. .hea- | \ 
Fen is witneſs bow dear you are to me, and how | whi 
| fancerth I reſpect you! Well, ny "daughter. if | the 
1 you love me, if you love your 1 your duty, J her 
| and your religion, you will ſtifle a tenderneſs, pre 
| ch ſeems replete with the greateſt. evils. and fro 


| FPhich in the end may bring you to eternal ſhame. for 
| We muſt — you from him for ſome Time : Ene 
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You ſhall go ten miles from hence, . to the- bouſe of 


pur aunt Harris, where you will remain concealed 
till Lord Thalcy ſhall quit his country feat, and 
retwin to London, where he will ſoon forget vou. 
My lord, forget, me, alas! Go, my dear Sulan- 
nah, you know noͤt what theſe lords are,; ycu ima- 
eine they are like us country people; I lived 
many Years in London, and always found their 
friendſhip but of ſhort duration” Marry a man of 
your own' condition, if you wiſh to be beloved, 
and make your Family happy. It is equality that 


produces confidence; and without confidence, my 


child, no good can ariſe from marriage. You ſhall 


go to-morrow; and I will tel your mother that 


your aunt bas ſent for you, and that I have agreed 
to your departure, Co and prepare for your qour- 
ne 

Suſannah was thünderſtruck: Her F ather leſt 
her alone, aud it was they ſhe experienced all the 
force, all the power of the empire of love. She 
fat herſelf down, her head rectined on her hand, 


aud ſighs of bitterneſs found their way from her 


heart. Toa ſee my lord no more]! To be thus torn 
from! To trample on his tenderneſs, his happi- 
neſs, my own! Burſt, cruel Heart, burſt! Ah, my 
father, what a taſk do you impoſe on me! Shall I 
have, courage to obey, and retire quietly to my 
exile, to my grave? My aunt ſhall receive my laſt 
fighs. Oh! I will die there! Ah! Lord Zhaley, 
Ford Thaley ! 

mes was too ſenſible a man not to perceive 
what paſſed in the heart of his daughter. He ſaw 
the grief with which her boſom was torn; he loved 
her tenderly, and thought he was giving her a 
proof of his paternal affedtion in ſnatching ber 
from the paſſion of his Lordſhip; The moment 


for the fatal departure was arrived, and no one 


knew where Suſannah ſhas going, except her mo- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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ther, who endeavoured to conceal her afflictions ſor 
the melanch ly ſituation. in which ſhe ſaw her 


daughter involved. 


Sufannah proceeded to make the neceſſary pre- 
N for her departure. while many heartfelt 
ighs eſcaped her. She met a youth belonging to 


the farm who was always attached to her intereſt; 


She feared to ſpeak to him leſt ſhe ſhould be ſur- 
prized by her Reher. Tell him. my dear M illiam, 


| (continually looking around her) tell him, that | 


never ſhall forget him and that I am much to be 
pitied. And to whom, Miſs, am 1 deliver this 
tneſſage? And did I not tell you, my friend? It is 
to Lord Thaley. who loves me, and who wiſhes 
to marry me; but my father oppoſes it. A moment 
after. No: my friend. tell him nothing: I ſhould 
offend my parents my duty. and be deficient i in 
virtue. Perhaps the day is near. in which J ſhall 
die, and it will-be for him; William, I am wretch- 
ed, and my father know$ not What I ſaffer ! 

While this unfortunate girl was thus a prey to the 


| | pond oppoſite ſentiments. James appearcd in fight. 


et us go, my daughter; embrace your mother. your 
brothers, and your liſters; let us begone: I thall 
attend you on your journey myſelf; 35 be ſure to 
keep the profoundeſl ſecrecy. What a terrible mo- 


Soma for Suſannah ! She was quitting the place of 


her birth, which had been the witneſs of her firſt 


Hghs. She turned her eyes ſwimming in tears to- 
- wards the caſtle, and how ſhall I deſcribe her feel- 


ings at that moment ? She was a victim dragging to 
the fatal altar! 

At this inſtant, a meſſenger arrived in haſte from 
Lord Thaley. Mr. James. my lord deſires to ſee 


you immediately; he is in bed. very ill. Very 


in! cried Sufarinah, with freſh. emotions in her 


Heart. James ran to the caſile. and indeed found 


Thaley in 4 violent "ew. His lorefhip ordered all 
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to withdraw but the farmer. Be fone my deer 


James, ſaid he to him in a dying voice But, my 


lord. Be ſeated, I tell you James. fee what you 
| have brought me to! How, I, my Lord! Yes, 


you, in obltinately refuſing we, Suſanneh. Klas! 
you will ſoon be releaſed from my Solicitations. 
The conſequences of your refuſal will ſoon bring 


me to my grave! Ah my lord. you pierce me to 


the heart! I be the cauſe of your death. white I 


' would ſacrifice my own, were it poſſible. à thou- 


ſand times to ſave yours! But, my lord. be your- 
ſelf the judge of what I have done. Is my daugh- 
ter of your rank? Is a ſervant to be fo nearly allied 
to. his lord? Time will cure you of this paſhon, 
when you will judge more properly of your own 
error and my honeſty. No. james. no. I never 
fhall ceaſe to adore your daughter. I will revenge 
her of all the ills of fortune. by making her equal 
with myſelf. And what would nobility be, unleſs 
aſſociated with beauty and virtue? If beauty and 
virtue. merit exalted preference. then an Suſan- 
nah meftits the empire of the univerſe. My lord, 
this.is the language of a lover; but it is my duty 


to argue with ygu on the principle of reaſon. I 


conjure you to hear me: I ſhouid be inexcuſable. 


My friend James. ftop: My reſolution is taken: 


Suſannah muſt be my wife, or you, muit dig my 
grave Are you determined. my dear James. to 


take away the life of the moſt tender maſter ? He: 
held out his hand, took hold of the farmer's, and 


bathed them with tears. 
The good old man was torn with a thouſand 
ideas, and different emotions. Once more, my 


lord: What will your family, London. and all the 
world ſay of ſuch an union? No, I cannot con- 


ſent to it, without failing in the effential parts of 


my duty. Why did you ever ſee Suſannah, . James, 
1 will unite mylelf to Sulannah by a private mar- 


1 
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riage, which I will make public after the death of abl 
my uncle, who 1s already on the brink of the me 
grave, Go, my ſriend, go home ; complete my ſuc 
happineſs. that of your adorable Jaughter, and of! 
all your family. You ſhall be my father, (comi- Um 
nued Thatley, embracing the old min. who ap- ſal! 
peared ſtrangely embarrailed.) I again beg of you, ed 
my life, which depends upon my union with Su- dat 
ſannah. I repeat to you, my dear Jame-, fear no- eve 
thing from the reſentment of either my relations, ] ful: 
or the court at my marriage: They will ſee and] my 
admire Suſannah, and all the world will oper | 
my choice. wh 
The good old James remained immoveable as a | £01 
Ratue; his eyes were caſt down. the fighed. THA- | aft: 
Fei called his ſervants. who aſſiſted him to get out his 
of bed and to dreſs him: FHe got into the chariot of 
with James, and was driven to the farm. Here | Su! 
being alighted, he threw himſelf at the feet of Su- || fide 
ſannah, who had run to the door, followed by her fne 
mother.---Yes, you are my wife! you are the wo- | 
man of my heart, whom heaven has deſtined for 
me. and I will have no other. The mother, ſtruck 
with aſtoniſhment, drew back, Her father, con-] rai 
tinued Thaley, bas conſented to my Happineſs, op; 
and you undoubtedly will not oppoſe it: You || vir 
{hall all three be united to me in the moſt indiſſo. ty | 


luble tics! anc 
Suſannah was plunged into all the illuſions of a | wo 
dream. Dear Sufannah, continued Thaley, it re- by 


mains only to yon to give the finiſhing conſent to | ob! 
the happineſs of my life. She preſented to him || ane 
her hand. which he covered with kiſſes, and Tha- ] hes 
* ley at laſt read his triumph in her ingenuous coun- | nat 
tenance. It is in ſuch moments as theſe that the“ 
intoxication of love is inexpreſſible, and ſuch as | nal 
| ve may call the ſportings of the heart; and what | ob; 
aan approach that enchanting pleaſure of being bee 


CV 9 2 


able t to fay, I reign over a ſoul tha! lives but fn? 
me? How ealy 1s it for lovers to be hap; v [11Cs 
fuch a mutual confeffion crowns ail their defires 8 
Sufannah was ſilent but her eges ſ,oke : tome- 
times ſhe turned them towards her father to con- 
ſalt his looks for an anſwer er parents exhauſt- 


ed all their arguments to perfuade Thaley from fo 


dangerous a ſtep, but the paſſionate lord removed 


every obltacle; and afier having cohqueted all re- 


fuſals. prayers. and entreaties it was agreed that 


my lord ſhould privately marry Sufannats. 


He flew to his friend Sir Thomas Thoward, 
who, aſter having ſperit ſome time in London. was 
come to join Thaley in the country. His lordſhip. 
after ſupper, having called for wine. and ordered 
his ſervants to withdraw. informed his Companion 
of the reſolution he had taken to give his hand to 


Suſannah. Thoward received this mark of his con- 


fidence with indignation, and broke but in a bitter, 
fneering laugh: He drank * to the kealth of the 


os Hon. Lord Thatey, ſon-in- law of his Farmer 


Fames. - -" 
Poor Thaley ded to ſupport all thefe 


railleries, all theſe humiliating circumftances ; he 


oppoſed to them the graces. the beauty and the 


virtues of this country girl Theſe - guments on- 


ſy ſerved to enercaſe new guſts of inſuiting laughter, 
and he encreaſed his repreſentations how much he 


would diſhonour his dignity, and degrade himſelf 
by ſuch a marriage. It will be of little purpole to 


eblerve, that Thaley had a great ſhare of vanity, 
and that the latent and terrible vices of the human 


heart often, and in general, too eaſily, prevail over 
nature and pure love. 


That he ſhould die if he did not poſſeſs Suſah⸗ 


bah, was his concluſive anſwer to all Thoward's 


objectious; and he could not poſfeſs her buli by 


. her huſband. If he employed force or 


to me. 
Thaley. 5 | 
ry Suſannah? Undoubtedly. Then liflen to what 
1 am going te ſay, and think yourſelt happy in my 
have in this neigbbourhood an honeſt? 

parſon who is at my ſervice, He is a uſeful man, 

and will procure, ſuch witneſſes as are neceſſary for 
the purpoſe. To be ſhort, my friend, you'ſhall be 
married in appearance, but not in reality. You 
_ underſtzud me. You ſhall have an apparent right 

to enjoy. in the arms of your Suſannah, all the hap- 

pinels you with for. What, (interrupred Thaley, 
riſing in a fury, Jhall I betray Suſannah? For a mo- 
ment, keep your ſeat, and liſten to ſentiments 
worthy of a man of honour. - By this ſuppoſed. J. 
marriage you will accompliſh your wiſhes, without | 


artifice, all that family, which was ſo dear to him, 
would periſh with grief, and even Suſannah her- 


ſelf would look on him with horror. He languiſhed 


to embrace her in his arms, and to: be loved and 
eſteemed by her. In a, word, he could not be 
happy, but in dividing his bappineſs with Suſannah; 


but bow to reconcile his love with what he owed to 
his dignity, to the world, and to his relations he 


knew not. 


- The baronet, after having exerted all his perni- 


cious arts in propofing ſchemes equally odious 
and impracticable, at laſt made one propoſal; which 
he thought Thaley could not fail ro adopt. You 
have a great deſire; my dear Thaley, to poſſeſs the 


charms of the little Suſannah. 1 ſhould prefer to 
the ſingle pleaſures of ſeeing her, that of conqner— 


ing all the beauties in London. Well, my dear 
Thaley, take my advice, and I will propoſe to 
you an expedient, - which' may at once reconcile 
every thing to. your honour, your pleaſure, and 
your rank, which will neither embroil you with 
your uncle, nor with yourſelf. Eeave every: thing. 
What do you mean to ſay? Speak, replied 


Is it not true, that your defign: is to mar- 


friendſhip. 
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expoſing YoursELF to the reſentments of your uncle. 
In time, your love will diminiſh. Mr love never 
can ceaſe! Be aſſured, my friend Zhaley, that it 
will. It is nothing but. the violence of that paſſion 
which at preſent turns Your head. When you ſhall 
have got the better of your preſent infatuation, 
vob will then bluſh at your extravagance, you will 
fatisfy Suſannah for the cheat you have put on her, 
BY allowing her a proper ſupport. and 1 ſhall not 
oppole 1t; and this will be a ſufficient recompence 
for the honour of a country girl. Will you ſtill say 
that I do not talk tengo Abominable friend! 
What odious advice! that I ſhould attempt, under 
cover of ſo infamous an artifice, to ſnatch a daugh- 
ter from the boſoms. of the moſt honelt and tender 
parents! That I ſhould deceive Suſannah ! (added 
Trartty, in ſhedding tears.) No. cruel wretch, 
hope it not. I will »%@rry her in the face of hea- 
ven and of earth. For a convenient time, uv 
marriage muſt be kept ſecret : but it ſhall be ſealed 
BY the moſt inviolable faith, uy the moſt ſacred 
oaths! Fool. why will not you let me finiſh? If 
Suſannah ſhould continue to poſſels vob heart, if 
fe ſhould deſerve to bear the name of your wife, 
what will hinder you, after this proof, arid the death 
of vou uncle, to compleat that union, and rivet it 
By the moſt . ſacred ties? This will be a new mark of 
bve to vou Suſannah. ſince poſſeſſion will not have 
extinguiſhed YOUR paſſion. : 

It is impoffible to repeat the oppoſitivn of Lord 
Thaley to the arguments of the. wicked and cor- 
rupt Thoward, who employed :vzry effort he was 
maſter of to draw him into the diſhonourable ac- 
tion he propoſed. THALEV at laſt gave war ; for 
weakneſs is aLways a PREY to criminality. | The 
Jvicked Thoward managed this buſineſs, aud every 
thing was prepared for this deceitſul union. More 
may twenty times was THaigy” torn BY remorſe, 
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on the point of throwing himſelf at the feet of the 
r runde Guſerinah, and reve -aling this infernaal 
Very hut his baſe friend never eg him and in 
he © weature prepared him for the completion of 
d and dabolcal feene. The perfidious 
Tuaic, at laſt rejied in the boſom of an angel of 
Dea, ard imocence ard inhuinanly enjoyed thoſe 
1 ralures which ppght to have been purchaſed by 
7 1110 FR y. 
Fan {cord J. aley. 1 r Was a prey to the kennel 
mal feelings. Suſannah had not yet 1 
faber d ule She adored her bnſband. and 
„the tender Eve beck as Milton repreſented 
„ ohecient 16 the will of dam and preſerving 
modofly gven in the arms of her huſband. 
116 were bowever forme moments. in which 
Jed from ber heart and an unknown cauſe 
- auced melancholy which both her father and 
er ſhared with ber Remorſe. conſtantly 
i, ck Ieh wienever he fixed his eyes on that 
b nature ſo touching. fo INgenuous, and 
{.. :nocent even in the bolom of pleafyres. and 
whom be bad d« cerved Gftentimes * ſhe flew 
to moet him and laviſhed on him timid care ſſes, 
be would turn her afide. and fied tears: for the 
Crime be tad, been guilty of was perpetually pre- 
tent tor his mud. Sometimes he would inarticu- 
Jaicly utter, Ah. perfidious Thoward! perfidious 
 Tooward ! bens, | 
ngen be met that vile Cor, he would ex- 
claim crucl man. into what a ſnare have you 
dragged me! g you, think you have made mie 
La ty 2 You have rende red me the moſt culpable 
a4 wretched of all men! A horrible remorle it 
r. d over all my.;}leafures:. My. pleaſures! ah, 
Inte one! my heart inceſſantly revolts. and, 
ever; ime Took on Suſannah I reproach myſelf as 


yo, Bat 
* 
1 
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a (rack efous villain ! Lhoward, I feel too much! ; 
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maſter of bimſelf: 
I am unworthy of poſlefling thee : fo many charms 
and virtues deſerve a better pofleton. Hear what 


F 5 


It belongs only to virtue to talle true happineſs. I 


have betrayed the candour, truth, and lanctity of 


nature, the mot tender love. I will conlels every 
thing, I will repair every thing. I burn to deſtroy 


| thole nets, which impoſture and artilice have ſorm- 


ed. Though England, and all the world ſhould 


oppoſe it, Sulannah, 1 will ſoon be thy lawful huſ- 


band! 

Thaley, being called to L ondon by his uncle, 
was obliged to quit Suſannah when he wiſhed to be 
moſt with her. Thoward never loſt fisht of him; 
for he feared his diſſimulation would {orſake him. 
He therefore conſtantly preſſed him to ſecrecy. 


Thaley ſwore to Sulapnah an eternal tenderneſs, 


and promiſed to return immediately. . She could 


not ſeparate herſelf from the arms of her huſband. 


In theſe terrible moments, love and honour equally 
tormented Thaley. ' Hei ſaw Suſannah at his feet, 
which he -watcred with tears. He was no longer 


o. ſaicl he in the midſt of ſighs) 


I am going to ſay. 

Thoward dragged him to the chaiſe, and there- 
by prevented his making that confeſhon which lay 
heavy at his heart, and was now coming from him. 


Suſannah purſued Thaley with her eyes, and, as ſoon, 
as he was gone out of ſight, Me ſainted 1 in the arms 
.of her mother; | „ 


Let ſcholars and r exclaim againſt 
forehodings of the mind, and treat them as chime- 
ras and abſurdities; but there is no man, if he 


faithfully. interrogates himſelf, but muſt confels, 
that, in the critical circumſtances of his life, he 


has been, if I may ſo ſay, warned of approaching 


' misfortunes by an interior and hollow voice, which 
18 called the prediction of calamities. This voice 
was raiſed in mournful accent in the foul of Su- 
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by "Thaward from pleaſure to pleaſure. 
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fannah, and even haunted her in the hours of ſlum- 
ber The nighis added dreadful dreams to the ſor- 
ron ful thoughts which the pays produced. She 
recalled to her remembrance the adieus of her huf- 
band his agitation. and thoſe laſt words which he 
left unfiniſhed. Thele reſlections filled her with 
terror. and-ſhe ſaw nothing before her but a cloud 
of dilgraces ready to burſt : and overwhelm her. 
james ceaſed not to regret the moment in which 
Suſannah firſt ſaw Lord Tait: Alas! ſaid this 
good old man to his wiſe our poor girl would have 
been much happier had ſhe been married to one of 
her own condition. He would not have quitted us; 
they would have aſſiſted each other. and mutually 
ſoftened their labours. I ſhould have: embraced 
them in my arms; they would have been my com- 


fort in the evening of life. and would have cloſed 
MY EYES in death. 
nels i is not our lot! 


Ah, my « dear Suſannah, bappl- 


Tua arrived in London, and was hurried on 
This 
maſter-piece of vice well «new the human heart. 
He knew thar a repetition of follies gradually fi- 
lences the feeble voice of remorſe. and therefore 
hurried him into thoſe ſocieties, which are formed 
to ſtifle every ſentiment of delicacy. } VEXY DAY 
effaced from the mind of Thaley ſome feature of 
the Loveky Sufannah' * + 

- Thoward had ſecretly informed Lot Pirion: 
the uncle of TrALsy ; with his nephew's adventure, 
It was to concert with” that lord. that he endea- 


voured to bring back his friend to that cloud of a- 
muſements which are the ruin and the death of. the 
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nobleſt paſſions 7 
Nirton was a courtier, whe having long Nifled 


all feelings of nature. had no views beyond intereſt 


and vanity, and treated every other ſentiment with 
een Love Oy PIO 6 o bim as 
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a phantom ſuited only to mean and inactive ſouls, 
which contributed neither to his power nor his 
pleaſure. He conſidered tenderneſs as a mark of 


puſilianimity. and thought every feeling ought to be 


ſacrificed io the views of becoming great. It is thus 
men immolate true and ſolid happineſs to purſue a 
ſhadow, which perpetually eludes their embrace. 
Dirton wiſhed to perpetuate his rank and dignities 
in his family; and the courſe he was engaged in, 
daily opened to him new objetts for the purſuit of 
his unbounded ambition 

Thaley began to be attached to that kind of con- 
tagion which ſurrounded him; he loſt his ſenſibility, 


and gradually became leſs anxious to hear from Su- 


ſannah. It was difticult for him to find time to 
write to her; for his love was diminiſhed and grown 
feeble. He paſted his days in the company of the 
London beauties. who were as ſo many enchantreſ- 
ſes. plunging him, into that abyſs of ſenſual pleaſures, 


from which he found it impoſſible to eſcape. The 


principal enemy of Suſannah was the Youth of Tha- 
ley ! and at that age, we have not the courage to 
examine our own conduRt. In Youth, raſhneſs and 
folly take poſſeſſion of the heart; for real and ſolid 


pleaſures are reſerved for riper ages. The moment 
à man appears on the buſy theatre of the world, he 


becomes expoſed to that kind of intoxication, which 

is as much an' enemy to true Prat as it is to rea- 

fon and yirtue. 
 Thoward. among the reſt of his ſeducers, ex- 


erted himſelf to encreaſe the vanity of the Young 


Lord. It was Thoward, as we have already obſer- 
ved, who gave ſo many mortal wounds to the in- 
tereſt of Suſannah: Wounds more fatal than all the 
careſſes of the miſerable rivals of the daughter of 
a. When Thoward found bim aſſured of the 


1 Necels of his artifices, he e privately informed Lord 
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Dirton of the diſpoſitions into which he had brought 
his nephew. 

Thaley had with fome emotion hs Lady Cary, 
the daughter of Lord Dawſun. The pride of this 
ſeducing beauty was only to be admired : She A- 
lected true nature, and had recourſe to all the pa- 
rade of art, and her only wiſh was to create a buſ— 


tle among the beaux, and encreaſe the number of 


her flaves and followers. Not a glance from the 
eyes of Thaley eſcaped her attention, and fhe rc- 
doubled her coquetries to fetter hin in her chains; 
and her arts were not ineffectually employed. This 
circumſtance, ſo favourable to the deſfgus of Lord 
Dirton, were ſoon made known to heim; and means 
were concerted between the lords, the uncle and 
the father, to bring about this union. The houſe 
of Lord Dawſon was open to Thalcy, and the young 
lady appeared more charming every viſit he paid 
her, Thoward, whom we may compare to the 

mfernal hero, of Milton, dil] played all his ar- 
rifices to complete the perfidy of Thaley: To the 
charms of this court lady, he added the graces of 
her mind, ſpoke largely on her nobility, and the 
luſtre which ſuch an alliance would throw on the 
unfortunate man who ſhould marry her. At laſt, 
Lord Dirton, informed of the progrels of the plot, 


declared to his nephew, «that he intended to de-f 


mand for him in marriage the daughter of Lord 
. Dawſon. He added, that it was a decided affair, 
and that he was beloved by the lady. In a word, 
that every thing was ready, and nothing but his 
conſent wanting to compleat the buſineſs. I flat- 
ter myſelf, continued Dirton, that you will have 
no objection to it: It is the richeſt and moſt pow- 
erful party in England, and the king and all the 
court will view this alliance with pleaſure.---Tha- 
ley inſtantly. turned pale, fell at the feet of his un- 
cle, * with tears told him his ſituation, his en- 


„ 
gagement with Suſannah. and the neceſſity he was 
under of legally marrying that amiable girl. Dire 
ton at firſt embraced him. loothed him, and an- 
ſwered in a cool manner. He employed every ar- 
gument to overturn the reſolutions of his nephew; 
but be remained unſhaken Fury and menaces 
ſucceeded entreaties; Dirton drove him from his 
preſence, and the unfortunate Thaley fought re- 


fuge in the boſom of the ſerpent Thoward, who, 
more infinuating. more dangerous, brought him 


back to his uncle; when. after much reſiſtance, 
ard many combats. Suſannah was facriſkced, and 
the abandoned Thaley rice the daughter of Lord 


Dawion. 
If a perfidy of the blackeſt dye will admit of any 


extenuation, it may he ſaid that he was. in ſome 


meaſure, dragged to the altar. where he wept, 


even in the arms of his lawful wife. the misfor- 


tunes of tbat woman. to whom he was previouſly 
married in the eyes of heaven. Sufannah, indeed 


was engraven on his heart in characters not to be 


eraſed. 
The cruel Dirton took on himſelf the fatal bu- 


ſineſs of announcing to the unhappy Suſannah and 
ber family, the ſentence of death, He promiſed 


his nephew to allow them a ſufficient income; 


which would, he ſaid. ſufficiently atone for this 


terrible blow. The cunning uncle, however, did 


not reſt ſatisfied with this triumph, as he was al- 


ways feartul leaſt Suſannah ſhould diſpute the vic- 


tory. He therefore got Thaley the command of 
a regiment then in a remote part of Europe, the 


"moſt diſtant from England. Thaley ſet off with 


his wife, accompanicd by. Thoward, who per- 
mitted him not a moment's reflection, but perpetu- 
ally repreſented to him his dignity and conſequence: 
Vain ſubſtitutes of the ſweets of innocence and true 


love! f 
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# The inquietudes. and melancholy eum of Su- 
fannah encreaſed. Many weeks had paſſed ſince 
me received a letter from Thaley, and ſhe could 
not avoid giving vent to the moſt. heart-felt ſighs. 
Her family in vain endeavoured to conſole. her; for 
how could ſhe diſſemble what · he felt on the ſilence 
of a man ſhe adored? She, counted the days, the 
hours, and the moments, which ſhe conſumed in 
tears, until the return of that ſeaſon, in. which. ſhe 
Hoped again to ſee her huſband. We muſt love, 
before we can perceive all the torments attendant 
on abſence. 
the caſtle ; ſhe would often ſeat herſelf under the 
ſhade” of chat tree, at the foot which Lord Tha- 
Tey had thrown himſelf on his knees; ſhe recalled 
to her mind thoſe expreſſions of tenderneſs. which 
eſcaped Thaley the firſt time. ſhe preſented him 
with flowers ; ſhe read his letters an hundred times 
over, till they were almoſt defaced by her tears; 
and, in ſhort, en ink TROP was s preſent .t to 
| Wor mind. 2 


"At laſt, a meſſenger arrived from Lord: Dirton, 
| with 2 letter from that nobleman to James. The 
good old man received the meſſenger with his uſual 
politeneſs, made him be ſeated, took the fatal let- 
ter, and read as follows: 

„ ſhall not, my dear James, employ the tone 
f authority. I ſhall ſpare you thoſe reproaches 
which your impudence and ill conduct merit, and 
I am Eg to believe, that paternal goodneſs -has 
Hed you into error. You ſhould have reflected. 
that your daughter, was not born to be the wife 


of my nephew. You will receive with this letter a 


bank note of five hundred pounds. Take care how 
your mention the- folly of INE. Thaley, as gy fear 
my: difpleaſure. 1. 0 N | 
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Suſannah had her eyes always fixed on 


we 


74s 


The unfortunate old man had no ſooner read the 
letter, than he fell motionleſs: to the ground. His 
wife and daughter came in; on hearing the noiſe 
occaſioned by his ſall. They raiſed him up, and 
brought him to life: He ſaw his daughter, and 
trembled---Ah, my tender girl! come, my poor 
Suſannah to my boſom !:--My father! what ails 
you? Why this trouble, thoſe tears, thoſe fighs? 
M iather !---My daughter, my daughter, we are 
bt! All our tears were too well founded: Lord 
Dirton! What of him, my dear father? He is 
determined to annul your marriage, and has the 
inhumanity to attempt to purchaſe our honour with. 
Money, Eord* Thaley muſt not be your huſband! 
Am I nothis wife? What am 1? Having uttered 
theſe words, ſhe fell in a oon, and was carried to 
> bed; where ſhe a long time remained inſenſi- 

le. 

Carry back, (ſaid the enraged James to the meſ. 
beuten) carry back that letter and his odious mo- 

I am but a poor man, added he, wich the 
b ſighs; but Lord Dirton cannot deprive 
me of my honour: It is a giſt which I hold of 
God, and no one upon earth, not even the king; 
can deprive me of it. My Lord may affaſſinate 
me, he may be the exccutioner of my daughter, 
of my whole family; but J never will renounce' 
our rights, we never will break the ſacred knot, I. 
will go and lay my deolorable old age at the feet of 
Eord Dyrton : : He may ſend me to priſon, and make 
me a prey to the !aws; but nature is above laws, 
and her laws cannot be violated, with impunity! 
What are you talking about? (interrupted. the ex- 


preſs, who could not refrain from tears) My friend, 


what will your complaints avail you ? » You, cannot, 
diſſolve the marriage of Lord Thaley. Of what 
marriage are you ſpeaking ?---You do not perhaps 
know. that the nephew of Lord. Dirton has mar- 


and they 
James. with every horror painted on his coun- 
tenance) and can he have broken the moſt ſacred 
ties! Can my lord have any other wife than Suſan- 


by this time was a little recovered. 


ned Lady Carey. the daughret of 18 Dawſon. 
My lord married to apy other than Suſannah! Yes, 


have left England. O heaven! cricd 


I witl go to London, and there 


nah? Let us go; 
One of thete Lord Dirton 


find death or juſtice: 


Hall not refuſe me: 
lie went into the chamber 67 his inter. who 


My danghter, 
you know npottall our misfortunes, all the crimes 
of Lord Thaley: He is married:--- Married! Yes, 
married to another as well as to vou !---Thaley has 
betrayed me !--- Be compoſed my child, we have 
the rights of honour on our fide. I will go to Lon- 
don, and do you juſtice. Is Lord Dirton ſuch a 
darbarian or ti ger as to deſtroy me? My dear girl, 
(prefling her with tranſport to his heart) you ſhalt 


Be, that I bear not the empty name of a father! 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe what were the feelings 
of Suſannah. when ſhe was told that Lord Thaley 
bad quitted England. James, After taking an 


affectionate leave of his wife and children, after] 


having often returned to weep in their arms, at laſt 
fet off for London, accompanied by Lord Dirton's 


expreſs. 


Suſannah's grief allowed her no ſleep. the want 
of which was ſupplied by the bittereſt cries. Is it 


you, Thaley, who have deceiyed me. who fo fa- 


credly ſwore to*me an eternal tenderneſs 7 ? Is it you 
I have married? loved! Another woman is Your 


wife! Are you gone? barbarous man! are you gone 


and left me to reproach, diſhonour, and death 


O God! is it you who could expoſe me to ruin, 


who could diſhonour me, and be the death of my 
virtuous father! She then fell into a ſtate of in- 


driv. 
you 


you 


n and of * the e which the mil. hive 


ny 
"we 
ie hundred pounds would be worth more than 


fortunes of human nature ever produced, ſurel 
none could exceed what the preſent and future ilis 
of this family preſented to the eve of pity. 

The expreſs appeared before Lord Dirton, fol- 
lowed by the unfortunate od man. As ſoon as 
bis lordſhip ſaw his ſervant, he demanded of him 
what anſwer he brought. to his meſſage. The ſer- 
vant, without anſwering, feturned the letter, and 
the note for five hundred pounds. How, cried 
Dirton, has that impudent fellow reſuſed my pre- 
ſent? He is here, rephed the ſervant. Let him 
come in, (ſaid Dirton, in a high and haughty 
tone) I know how to treat ſuch reptiles as he.--- 
James appeared, and threw himſelf at Dirton's 
feet. Yes, my lord, (ſaid this unfortunate fa- 
ther, whole voice was ſtifled by tears) I have re- 
fuſed the price of my diſhonour, becauſe nothing 
can purchaſe it. I, am not ignorant that I am the 
ſervant of your houſe, a creature condemn'd to the 
moſt humble reſpect and ſubmiſſion. I did, my 
lord, exert every effort to perſuade your nephew 
from ſo diſproportionate a match. He would not 
liſten to me, but embraced my daughter as his 


lawful wife. You: my lord, are the maſter of 


fate; but heaven has tied the knot. and none 
but heaven can break it. Our only blemiſhes are 
obſcurity and poverty; but there has not been 
among'my relations a treacherous or diſhoneſt ſoul. 
Would you. my lord, deſtroy- the life of a father, 
a mother, a daughter, who prefer honeſty to every 
thing this world can give? 1 embrace your knees: 
Look down upon a miſerable father, who claims 
of you nothing but humanity and jutice. 

It wonld be juſtice in me, anſwered Dirton, to 
drive you inſtantly from my houſe. How, have 
you had the audacity to refuſe my preſent ? Though 
you had an hundred daughters, infolent old man, 


them all. Be adviſed by me, do not; abuſe my! 
bounty, take that note, leave me and never more] x 
3 appear before me. I wilt not go, ſreplicd the cou- I o 
rageous old man, with that ſublime reſolution, I {j 

which raiſes the foul above all rank, and puts all p 
mankind, on a level) I will not go; I demand no- {, 

thing but juſtice, and I will have it. You may t. 
Pierce me to the heart here at your feet; or I Will 1, 

| appeal to every judicial court in London; I will. o 
| '_ convey my complaints, my tears, my deſpair, my 
| injuries, even to the throne. I am, indeed, but aff t 
poor farmer; but I am a father, and an injured fa- k 
ther. My cries-will be heard, they will ſtrike] 7 
every ear, and affect every. heart; they will give ,, 
feelings to the molt inſenſible ſouls, and all will u- I 
nite in my favour. . 1 have nature and truth on my! 
fide. No, I cannot believe that Lord Fhaley has}. [ 
formed any other ties: It is only a feint to put my 1 
| probity to the teſt. Ah, my lord, once more at al 
| your; knees an unfortunate father, whe embraces}. te 
them with ſubmiffion, and who will not you till he] f. 
move you to pity. I implore for nothing but huma-Þ à 

_ nity, 3 alone. You vas once a father, my 4 
Jord; it is a father expiring with age and grief. who 2 
nom embraces your knees. No, you cannot be ca- ſc 
pable of an atlion fo unworthy your rank: It is im- þ; 
poſſible !---Ceaſe, ſaid Dirton; I will give you five] p. 
hundred pounds more; provided J bear no more of in 
either You or Your daughter. Do you refuſe tofÞ ee 
hear me, wy lord? , Your new propoſition is a new in 
outrage on uv misfortunes. Let me die at vob q. 
feet; for I will not return to uv daughter. Inſolent]I . 
wretch, I fear vou have ſome deſigns on my perſon! +, 
* ſhall die, if you do not give york confent 16 aff 5 
marriage which cannot diſhon our you. Sulannab tu 
is an honeſt girl. My lord, have fome ir on M fe 
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Do you threaten me, andaciotis reptile ! Liſten 
and learn what are the mighty conneclions oi boaſt 
of, and how void of foundation. You imagine 
that your daughter was married to my fool of a ue- 

new. I will out of compliance tell you what 
force ſhould have never got from me. Know then, 
that his marriage with your daughter is a mere de- 
luhon, and that your daughter has been the ſport 


of the tenderneſs of Thaley; that this, marriage. of 


Which you dare to talks ſo much to me, is only a ſtra- 
tagem to obtain of me, what I now offer you, a 
' thouſand Pounds. Was ſhe not married to Lord 
Thaley ? She never was; ſhe has been his miltrels, 
my friend; and it is an honour ſufficient that ihe 
has fuch been to ny nephew. 

A clap of thunder could not have chte 
james with more rapidity: He fell to the floor, 
deprived of ſenſe. Lord Dirton- went out: of his 
aparment. and cool gave orders to carry that man 
to the door, and as ſoon as he ſhould come to him- 
ſelf to count him out a thouſand pounds. Such 
a ſight would have moved the fierceit ſavage ! 
4 = good old man lay extended on the pavement, 
and his white locks mixed with duſt and tears: He 
ſcarcely breathed, and a deadly paleneſs covered 
bis countenance. A fervant, more humane than 
his maſter, ſoftened by his miſery, took him up 
in his arme. and recalled him to liſe. James open- 
ed his: eyes, and then fell again to the earth. cry- 
ing. ſhe is hot married ! They have deceived my 
daughter! Ah, God. God !---He got up again ea- 
5 to ſeek Lord Dirton; but was obiiged to be 
cated. for his ſtrength failed him. and he could 
only ſhed torrents of tears. aud from time to time 
.turn'd up his eyes to heaven. The compaſſionate 
ſervant endeavoured to confole him, and exhorted 
him-to be reſigned to his fate; he repreſented to 
him the influence and power of Lord Dirton and 


— 
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finiſhed with diſcloſing to him all the circumſtances 
of the pretended marriage of Thaley to Sufannah; 
James, in deſpair, tore the hair from kis head! and 


threatened to ſtab Lord Dirton. In the mean 
time, the ſteward brought him a thouſand pounds. 


Here take this money ; it is a thouſand pounds, 1 


which, believe me, is a remedy for the worſt of 
evils: Fortune.-----The old man here interrupted 
him, and looking or him with the utmoſt con- 


tempt, threw away the. money with marks of the. 


Higheit mdignation.--- Miſerable wretch! let your 
maſter keep his infamous riches to himſelf. Go, 
he has already ſufficiently heaped inſults on my 
hoary head. I have now no other protector, nb 
other avenger of my wrongs, but God; To him J 
will appeal ;, he. will puniſh thoſe wretches who 
have deceived my daughter, my dear Suſannah! 
My friend, (added he, "addrefling himſelf to the 
humane ſervant, who held him by the hand, and 
endeavoured to comfort him) if you knew what a 
woman he has ruined! Ah, my dear children, how 
fall i be able to open this cragical eene to them! 


The unfortunate. James was almoſt Frantic with 
deſpair. and. ſaid he would go and throw himſelf 
at the ſeet of the king. and receive juſtice, or dic 
there. The ſervant did every thing he could i© 
bring him to reaſon and coolneſs; he endeavoured 
to perſuade him that all the buſtle he could poſſi- 
bly make, and even death itſelf, would be to nc 
Purpoſe ; he repreſented to him the auchority of 


the great, who with impunity trample the little 
under foot. without the leaſt regard to julfice, 
truth, He then condueicd poor 


or humanit 

james to his own Lone at a little diſtance from 
Lord Dirton's, where the compaſſionate wife of 
this honeſt ſervant received poor James with the 
molt affecting marks of humanity, Here his griets 


TY 7 : -. 
broke out afreſh, and he gave vent to the agones . 
of his heart in uſeleſs exclamations.. 


This humane domeſtic, under a pretence of be- 
ing ill, got leave to be abſent a few days, in order 


to attend home the unhappy James, who, before 


Ihis departure, had the noble boldneſs to write to 


Lord Dirton, a letter full of that ſublimity of vir- 
tue which unmerited deſpair dictates. It will not 
at all appear aſtoniſhing, that James ſhould be 
able to ſpeak and write thus, when we recollett 
what was his education, and what muſt be the pow- 
ers of his mind under ſuch feeling circumſtances. 


It has always been obſerved, that men perform pro- 


digies of valour, firmneſs, and eloquenee, when ex- 


traordinary emotions affect their nature; and ſuch 


are the principal ſources of illuſtrious actions and 
diſtinguiſhed talents; In this ſituation James wrote 


the following letter to lord Dirtoti. 


_« PBarbarous man, $5.5 hs | 

I write to you in the name of the ſupreme au- 
thor of humanity: He owns no other titles than 
thoſe of truth and virtue; no other rank than thoſe 
of true honour and honeſty. You have degraded 


the rank of an honeſt man, and have let yourſelf 
down on a level with the, vileſt criminal. To re- 


compence the labours of an old fervant, who has 
earned his ſcanty morſc} by the ſweat of his brow, 
and ſpent the bees of his days in your ſervice, 
you ſpread delolation in his expiring heart, and 
even ſnatch from his boſom the honour of his 
daughter. Ah, cruel wretch, heaven will bring 
you to a ſevere account for theſe tears of blood you 
bave cauſed me to ſhed! As to your gfeteftable ne- 
phew, he will one day be arraigned at the tribunal. 
of God, where the pride of birth, the impunity of 
fortune, the infolence of vice, or the treachery of 
ſeduction, will plead no excuſe. We ſhall have 
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out revenge, my Lord: You will one day exp> 
rience the keeneſt remorle for this abominable 


action, when it will be late to repair it. Your: 


ſorrowful victims will then all be in their gravca, 
from whence they will eternally join in one united 
cry to heaven for juſtice! You have diſhonoutred 
my old age, you have covered with the ſtain of in- 
famy, a man, a whole family, who ſerved you, 
who loved you, and who grew up under the ſha— 
dow of your protetion : You have oppreſſed weak- 
nefs and innocence, I reſtore to you aud your per- 
hdious nephew, the farm and every thing upon it, 
which were entruſted to my care. May the abyſs, 


which gaping hell opens, [wallow-up you and all like 


you. We will go and ſhed our tears on ſome other 


land; we will there indulge our: miſery and grief, 


and there utter our-loſt ſighs. Inhuman wretch | 


may this letter /convey to:your heart thoſe 'dagge-3 


you have fixed in- mine. A man; reduced to ſuch 
extremitics as I wow am, is above all:fear. Kill 
us, it is but one gradual ftep beyond the crimes 
you have already committed, and Seat would re- 


lieve us from our misſortunes. Death is. the on A 


relief now to be hoped for by, | IJAukEs.“ 
This afflicted father quitted- IO in loading 
that city with imprecations. His . was re— 


newed and encręaſed when he came within ſight of 


bis houſe. He no ſooner perceived it, than he 
cried out, ſighing. There is the aſylum of my po- 
-verty ! There it is that 1 brought up my unfortu- 

nate daughter in innocence and virtue! Ah, how 


Mal I ſer her! In what! pa ſhall I look at her! 


Little did I ever think. that this diſgrace was re- 
ſerved for the evening H my life! 

The ſervant, who was his faithſul guide, ehdea- 
voured to comfort” him. James drew near to his 
farm, and his wife and daughter came to meet 


him. Suſannah was feeble, and hardly able to 
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walk. She made an Mort. and threw herſelf into 


the arms of her father, crying, Well, what, my 
father ?--- James claſped lier to his boſom, and 
trembligg there, held her. Sufann#h was too well 
acquainted from his trouble what news ſhe had to 
expect.---I am not the wife of my Lord Thaley ? * 
James made no antwer.---Then I have nothing to 
do but to die! They ſeated themſelves, and James 
at Jat, related to them in what a ſhameſul manner 
be had been received by Lord Dirtan. When he 
came to the horrible treachery of Thaley, and his 
deceitſul marriage, Suſannah cried out. Have I 
been fo far deceived! 1 am not his wife ! Hardly 
had ſhe pronounced theſe laſt words, than ſhe fell 


motionleſs to the ground. The fervant, who had 


accompanied James, wes now agonized by freſh 
ſcenes of miſery. Suſunaah was then again carried 
to that bed, which ſhe had hut juſt quitted to go 
and receive her father. James covered her with 
kiſſes and tears, and Suſannah at laſt recovered her 
ſenſes. Is it Lord Tha/ey who has deceived and 
betrayed me! Have 1 deterred from him ſuch 
treatment as this! 

The unfortunate Suſannah immediately aroſe, as 
it were, from the boſom of death: A fuperior 
force appeared to animate her, and one would 
have almoſt ſaid, that a miracle had been wrought 
in her heart. She reſted on her arm, courage ap- 
peard to diſpel her grizf, and ſhe teemed even to 
have command over her tears. -Let us, my dear 
father, ſaid this divine gr}, Jet us forget even the 
name of the man that has diſhononred us. My 
heart has no ſhare in this diſzrace. All the diſho- 
nour muſt” fall on the monſter . who has deterved 
and abuſed me. He has not robbed me of the in- 
nocence of wy foul. Aim I criminal m your eyes, 
in the eyes of God ? My ſatizer, it would be to me 
no pain to die; for What hopes have T in this life ? 
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But 1 will be your conſolation, your ſupport : You 
and my mother ſhall be every thing to me: Let 
us quit this criminal ſpot; let us leave it; let us go 
where the image of Lord Thaley cannot purſue me; 
(and here a torrent of tears interrupted her.) Ah, 


Jet us no more pronounce that name; let us forget 


it, let us tear it from our hearts My tender father 
1 am ready to ſubmit to the moſt painful Jabours, 
to the moſt humiliating condition, if you will but 
live, but pity, and love your Suſannah; who is not 
culpable. No, I am not culpable, though I am the 
molt unfortunate of all women ! 


This deplorable family relolved to quit this fatal 


place ; but Suſannab could not leave it without of- 
ten turning her eyes to it: 


The courageous Suſannah wept 
conftantly i in ſecret; for the moſt generous ſouls are 
the moſt tender. - Theſe unfortunate people retired 
to the houſe of their relation, who had given Su- 
fannah ſo noble an education. As to Dirton's ſer- 
vant, he returned to London; but not being able 


to perſuade himſelf any longer to ſerve ſo ignoble 83 


lord, he demanded his diſcharge. 
Lord Phaley; the huſband of an vevompliſhed 
woman ; in the bofom of honours and pleaſures, 


and ſurrounded with every thing that was gay and 


agrecable, was nevertheleſs very far from taſting 


true happineſs. 
always pleaſes ; the ſource muſt; be. within our- 
ſelves, in the ſoul that is pure and innocent: The 
ſoul of Lord Thaley was torn by perpetual remorſe. 
How. could he be N 3 had betray ed virtue 
and love. 

It is ſaid that his lady, hb had heard the hole 
affair of the unfortunate Suſannah, was determined 


* revenge. the cauſe 80 that innocent girl in a ber 


She ſeemed as though | 
| the left behind her the better part of herlelf. How- 
ever, under all this appearance of heroiſm, love 
loſt not its force : 


It is not that which ſurrounds that 


tas 1 
cun ind towards Thaley, She had all the arts 
of a woman of quality, a forbidding coleneſs for 


her hulband, and an animated ſpirit.of ſeduction. 


for other men. She was lovely, vain, aud proud; 

yet that pride did not ſave her from the reproaches 
of nymberleſs adventures, the reports of which 
reached the ears of Thaley. He employed every 
gentle argument to reclaim her; but ſhe liſtened 
not to them; he threatened to exert the authority 
of a huſband, and ſhe replied -in the moſt indecent 


language. The daughter of Lord Dawſon reck- 


oned much on the greatneſs of her name, and her 
conſiderable. credit at court: It was therefore ne- 


ceſlary for Thaley to rumirate only in private on 


his dilagreeable connection. His lady gave him 
frequent occaliovs to recall to his mind the unfor- 
tunate Object, whom he had ruined in return for 
the pureſt love; he compared his prelent fituation 
with the paſt; he compared the modeſt charms, 
the ingenious tenderneſs, and the unaffected can- 


dour of Suſannah, with the artificial beauty and diſ- 


guſting coquettery of a wife vho took no pains to 
pleaſe him. In theſe moments, remorle ſeized. him, 


he ſhed tears, and, groaning as he walked, the 


name of Suſannah often eſcaped him. Thoward, 


however, employed every means to efface that 


image from the mind of Thaley. which was perpe- 
tually haunting his ſoul. He plunged the young 
lord into continual exceſſes and diſſipation, and at 
laſt into the lewdeſt ſcenes of debauchery, and the 
infernal ſpirit of the court. 

Some years paſled, during which time Thaley 
remained {wallowed up in a ſtate of death to rea- 
fon and the ſoul. He returned with his wife to 


England, where ſhe continued to be his perpetual | 


tormenter. She diſhonoured bim by her innumer- 
| able intrigues, ſhe embroiled him with her rela- 
tions, and dilgraced him in the eyes of the court, 
x | | » | 1 | 


A — 
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Thaley , thus wretchcdly fituated; had however one 
conſolation : His lady died. and left him in debt, 

plenty of enemies. and expoſed to ridicule and in- 

ſult.  Theatey then del ve red himſelf up, without the | m 

lcaſt reſerve, to a life of the moſt ſcandalaus diſſi- I th 

pation : here was not a tavern in London. but at 0 

| wtich he was known as the hero of libertines; and || at 
. T howard divided with him the honour of that re- he 
putation. *by is 
705 Chance conducted theſe two heroes, whh fome | I 
1 | more of their own Ramp. to a coffee-houſe in the | o1 
1 Strand The ſubject turned upon honour. Ah, I at 
what are you talking about gentlemen ? ſaid an | cc 
| unknown perſon. whole mature age and appear- | ye 
ancce announced to be ſome reſpettable man. Do | m 
_ talk of what you are ſlrangers to. Why do | m 
; you talk of your racers. your Italian muſic- | Y 

i | e and your French dancers? What do, -you | av 
ſay ? interrupid Lord Tlaley with ſome warmth. | Ir 
I tell you.” [replied the ſtranger looking edfaitly J th 
| at Thaley) that you are the laſt man who ſhould | an 
* enter upon ſuch a diſcourſe How! am I a ſtranger | W 
to honour ?---Youf ah there are but few people | m1 

who know what honour is.---Infolent man? I am | fri 

il not an inſolent but an honeſt man. Arfhis inſtant | 
[| fomebody came to enquire for this ſingular man, | T-< 
with whom he went out of the coffee-houle. lea- | ta 
il ving the whole rn ſtruck with aſtoniſh- an 
ut ment. a 
Gentlemen. faid Thatey,” I am quite in amaze- | A 
ment! I do my dutv. and you know that I have a | yo 
ns right to talk of honour; He went out with his | an 
friend Thowaid. who uſed every means to en- | mc 
Wl creaſe his fury; and they enquired for the abode of | co! 
Wl: this ſtranger du 
| The next day. early in the morning. Thaley Þ* 
went to the houſe of this unknown perſon, whoſe | pla 
apartments were plain and Red.  Tihaley ] tag 
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E knocked at the door, and the ubhnown perſon, 
having no ſervant opencd it nimſelf ſaying, My 
lord. I did not expect you ſo ſoon; you will permit | 
e | me to get into bed again. You did expett me, 
- | then: Four hemp I um glad at leaſt to find 
t | you do me this juſtice. Bur. "rſt. Sir. pray who 
d | are you? Who am I? a man. Your titles? My 
- | heart and the love of truth. Do you know what 
is my rank? Your rank. they call you a lord, and 
e | I believe yor are ſuch: as 30% very much reſemble 
one of that fpecie; but let neither you nor they, 
, at any time ever talk of honour : 1 give you ex- 
1 | cellent advice; for it is a Converſation to which 
- | you are ſtrangers ! You inſult me, and 1 ffatter 
o | mylelf you give me ſufficient cauſe to fay, we muſt. 
o | meaſure ſwords. I am ſenſible of the favour. 
- | You then think your /e!f worthy of either taking 
wv away a life. or loſing one. Imprudent young man! 
| Imprudent young man ! This familiarity adds to 
y | the inſult: Out of bed immediately. my friend, 
d | and let us decide this buſineſs without delay! 
r | With what audacity does this impudent man. treat 
e | me! J am not an impude nt man, and {11 lets your 
a | friend; but I will riſe. | 
t | The ſtranger role. dreſſed himſelf calmly. while 
,, Lord Thalcy walked up and down the room agi— 
- | tated with fury. J.et us go to Hyde Park, ſaid he, 
- | and there I will let you know what it is to offend 
a man of my condition. A man of your condition! 
- | A cant peculiar to men of your fort! A man of 
a | your condition ought to be above others in probity 
s | and virtue ; Wen theſe titles, be is beneath the 
- | moſt obſcure man; what do! ſay? He is not to be 
f compared with the moſt obſc ure man who docs his 
duty! Thaley trembled with rage. | 
y |* lininedimely on their arrival at the appointed 
place Thaley drew his ſword. and ordered his an-. 
* to Ao the lame. Wait a moment, I pray 


_ 
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van: It is againſt my will to fight you. This con- 
feſſion will appear to you ſingular, and you will con- 
Gder me as a coward, as a Poltron ; but J am nei- 
ther the one nor the other. When 30 ſhall know 
my name, you will do me the juſtice to ſay ſo. In 
the mean time ſee and believe. The ſtranger then 
dilplayed his breaſt, which was covered with ſcars. 

Duelling, continued he, is an infamous faſhion, 
and. contrary to all laws human and divine: He is 
an aſſaſſin, who endangers his liſe in any cauſe but 
. the ſervice of his country: and there is more glory 
ini living to fulfil our duty, than in running the riſk 


of dying like a madman. We muſt not confound I 


bravery with virtue: The, firſt, without the latter, 
is nothing more than a blind terocity. I ſhall, 
however, be fo complaiſant, when you abſolutely 
inſiſt on it, to cut a throat with you. I. have but 
one thing to aſk of you.---What is that? I have of- 
fended you grievouſly, becauſe I have pretended 
that you are a ſtranger to honour: Before we ſight, 
be ſo kind as to explain to me what you, underſtand 
by the word honour, and endeavour to be a lit- 
tle calm. What, I reaſon with a fool! No, I am 
not a fool; I am a man of honour. Condeſcend 
to anſwer me what idea have you formed of ho- 
nour? 

Lord Taley, though burning ch impatience 
to revenge this affront, yet condeſcended to give 
him the common and unſatisſactory definitions. 
Have zou done, my. Lord ?----Yes, and inſtantly 
give me ſatisfaction.-Immediately: You are then 
very ignorant of the matter, and you forget its very 
firſt principles. Does not honour impoſe on us 
the neceſlity of keeping our word? , Undoubtedly. 

ught we not till to, keep it more ſacred with 
thoſe: who are weak and defenceleſs ? moſt aſſured- 
ly. . Is it not an attrocious wickedneſs. to deceive, 
and $0. Y truch by the meaneſt ſubterſuges. ? 


Z a, 
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re vou capable, for inſtance, of uttering falſe 


ſhotes? At theſe words, Thaley ſtarted with in- 


dignation. Falſe notes! ou have ſullied your 
reputation with an action twenty times worſe, ---- 
haley grew. outrageous, and the ſtranger drew 
his ſworn to del end himſelf. - Liſten to. me, ſaid 
e, and when you ſhall bave heard me, we will then 
light. "Though I had a thouſand lives, and you 
could deſtroy them all at one blow, ye? you would 


Inot be leſs culpable. I have told jou, that true 


grandeur conſiſts not in knowing bow to die, but 
in knowing how to live. And how have yon lived? 


| You have mat uttered falſe bills; but what did you do, 


barbarous inan! when- you abuſcd innocence, love, 
and nature? When giving way to the ſuggeſtions 
of a wicked aecomplice, you, under the appear- 
ance. of the molt reipettable and ſolemn oath, dif- 
honoured an ee creature, who, upon the 
faith of altars, you received into your arms? What 
did you do, when raviſhing a young heart full of 
ure tenderneſs, you rewarded her with aciolation 
and death ? What did you do when you covered 
with eternal ſhame an expiring old man, an unfor- 
tunate family who honoured you with the name of 
your domeſtics, who looked to you as their ſa- 
cred protector, and whom you ouglit to have pro- 
tected; whereas you have ruined and deſtroyed 
them ? Do you underſtand me ? Love and inno— 


cence betrayed: Your heart, Yes, even Your own, 


callous heart. if You dared to deſcend to it, would 
riſe up againſt you ; every thing would accuſe you, 


| condemn you, conſuſe and in you. You ſeem 


troubled. 


Ah! (cried Lord Thaley, weeping). I. have been 


a ſtranger to honour 1 Embrace me generous ſtran- 
ger, (continued Thaley, throwing down his Ford), 
you have cleared the miſt that obſcured, my ſight, 
you have brought me to my ſenſes! Ah, tell me, 
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tell me, what is dect of Suſannah? Yes, Ian T 
miſerable, I am abominable, and the moſt deteſtal th 
ble of all criminals. Ah, my, lord! honour is now. fv 
indeed returning to your ſoul, and in you I now ſe} TE 
the lord and the honeſt man. What is become off. pe 
Suſannah? She and her family drag on their days fu 
in bitterneſs and miſery: They are retircd to theſÞ a 
houſe of.a friend, who ſupports their deplorable lite ſt: 
and the unfortunate Suſannah, who, has abvays b) 
loved you. She love me, (interrupted Thalcy, | at 
with tears) the love me! Sir, 1 could wiſh to fee gr 
her, to throw myſelf at her feet, and there die a I 
midſt repentance and t. Be {6 Obliging as to \ 
condutt me to her. 8 of 


Thoward who had followed his. friend at ſorief} de 

- . diſtance, ran up to him, and foüpd him in tears, Þ m. 
Come bither, Thoward. (ſaid Thaley to him) hi: 
come, and partake of the triumph of ſentimen:. 

| Yes, I am culpable, and this gentleman (preſent. th 
ing the ſtranger to Thoward) had juit reaſons to ag. ba 
moniſh me, that I ought not to talk of honour,ſ to 
No, I know it not; but my eyes are now opened wl 
my friend, and I am e to repair my crimes th 


Thaley related to kim the particulars of this ad- of 
venture; when Thoward became furious, accuſed Ki! 
Thaley of cowardice, and drew his ſword upon the dit 
ſenſe of honour and virtue. The ſtranger uſe! br. 
every argument in his. power to appeaſe the rage — 7 
of Thoward; but finding it iwprackieable, hel ph 

cried. unfortunate Thoward, it is you who have the 
corrupted the ſenſible Lord Thaley: You force me It 
to the terrible neceſſity of either taking your life, bis 
Or giving up my own : Nothing can touch your his 
feelings. Be then peniſhed, or may my death fa: 
dsf your fury, and bring you back to repentance. 


7 cal! heaven to witneſs, that I am forced to this 


terrible extremity. 


Thaley endeavoured to ſeparate them; but 
Thowart- would liſten to nothing. They tought, 
the ſtranger diarmed him, and Teturned him his 
ſword, ſayirg, live, and become ſenſible to the 
remorſe of virtue. Thaley endeavoured to ap- 


peaſe his friend; but-Thoward fell with additional 


fury on his generous adverſary, and, ſoon receiving 
a: mortal wound; lay extended on the earth. The 
ſtranger immediate) took hun in his arms, aſſiſted 
by Thalcy, who bedewed his falſe friend with tears, 
and the conqueror gave way to the moſt poignant 
grief. Was it neceſſary, ſaid he with ſighs, that 


I ſhould commit ſuch a crime! that 1 mould 
ſhed the blood of a man like myſelf, and thereby 


oflend both nature and religion! Ah, my lord, 


(addreſſing himſelf to. Thaley) I partake of your 
deſpair; but Thoward, you muſt confeſs, forced 
me to. this deſparate deed. Would I had fallen in. 
his ſtead. 

Thaley's ſervants then came up, and carried away 
the dead body, while his lordſhip and the ſtranger, | 


both ſtricken with the moſt gloomy grief, returned: 
to the city in the ſame carriage. Some labourers 


who had ſeen the duel, made affidavits in favour of. 
the ſtranger. | 

Thaley being recovered from the firſt emotions 
of grief, ſoon learned, that the ſtranger, who had 
killed Thoward, was an officer of birth, but more 


diſtinguiſhed by his merit, and well known for his 


bravery. He retired from the ſervice all covered 
with wounds, and led the life of a true philoſo- 
pher ; his days had been ſpent in the practice of 
the ſocial. virtugs, and fifty years of his valuable 


life had tien paſſed; he employed great part of 


his income on the relief of the poor and necefſitous ; 
his picty was ſincere and unaffected, and he Was 


% 


nne 


always as ready to pardon the imperſedions of 


others, as he was ſevere upon bimſelſ ſor his own; 
and, what is truly praiſe-worthy, and may be con- 
ſidered as the heroiſin of wifdom, he ſhunned the 
empty parade of fame, and concealed himfelf, as 
it were, in the mantle of virtue. Such was the 


_ charaftcr of this ranger, whoſe name was Sir 


John Windham. 

Thaley fie to his koute: followed by his 
rous man. 
follow my ünoftunaté victim to the grave: I can- 
not put that image ſrom my mind: That I ſhould 
take away the"liſe of a man! 1 ought to have had 
the courage to deſpiſe fo deteftable ar action. 


ene - 


and the laws of umanity? Are theſe the objects 
of our duty 7 How neatly does virtuè border on 
criminzlity! “ 

A deep mclancholy purfued Windham and Tad. 
ley, while he pitied the fate of his friend, was oþli- 
ged te confeſs, that Thoward had betn the aggrel- 
for, and that he had forced Windham to-extremi- 
ties. He was till lefs able to diſſemble, that Thow- 
ard had been the author of all his errors; that he 
had ted him into that- baſe treachery, that ſlur on 
his life; jt was he, in a word, who had been the 
cauſe af the dilgraces of a woman who merited to 
be happy. 
Thoward bare leſs weight in the mind of Thaléy, 
and by degrees effaced every idea of friendſhip for 
his memory. 


Windham inſormed Thaley of the cruel conduct | 


df Lord Dirton towards the unfortunate James, 
What a picture for Thaley! His ſoul by degrees 
recovered. its ſenſibility, and with it the love of 
virtue. Theſe two impreſſions follow each other 


* for the reaſon why there -are ſo few vir- 


My lord, faid Windham, { ſhall foon 


Fa- 
tal prejudices, why are you fullered to tyrannize 
over reafon? Is f thus we are to ſerve our country 


' Theſe refleftions made the memory of 


| 


J 
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tuous men is, becauſe de are is few ſenſible, 
Windham was a kind of celeſtial creature, come to 
match Thaley from his bemired fituation, from 
that contagion of vice with which Thoward had 
infuted him; and his lordſhip began to with for 
the moment, in which he was again to ſee Su- 
fannah. 

Windham joined in his Convetfariona on this 


matter, and contributed to encreaſe his impatience 


to ſee Suſannah. This generous man, in his travels 
through the diſſerent counties of England, had been 
ted by the happy chance to the miniſter's houſe, 
where Suſannab and her family had taken refuge. 
Here he had learned all their misfortunes, and the 
Treachery of Thoward. Windham with pleaſure 
gave Way to Thaley's withes, and they both left 
London, and took the road to the miniſter's houſe, 
Lord Theley, during the journey, employed his 
mind om the happineſs he ſhould have in repairing 
the injuries he had committed Full of thele plea- 
fing ideas, they at leaſt reached the wiſhed for 
houſe. But what a ſtroke to Thaley ! The miniſter 
was no more, and no one knew to what place 
James and his family had retired: It was only ſaid, 
that, if it were poſſible that they could have ſur— 
vived the horror of their Gtuation! yet they muſt 
certainly be living in the profoundeſf miſcry. Ah, 
this is my work! cried Thaley. It is I who was 
the caufe of their misfortunes! Oh! they have 
periſhed” with want! They are dead! and I have 
been the murderer of the moſt adorable woman! 
Let us go no further, my generous friend! I will 
die here, here where Sulannah has undoubtedly 
thed tears, and acculed me. No, angelic creature, 
yu could not love me after ſuch pertidy : I am'a 
monſter even in my own view! . 
Let us not be ſatisfied with the trifling ſearch we 
have made, replied: Windham: Why ſhould we 


| | * 4< wy 
| diſtruſt heaven? hcaven brought you to ae 
| it will dirett your ſteps, till you find Suknndh i 
your arms, to repair all the wrongs you have 3 
4 r and her family. Thus he en :deavourcd to keep 
up the hope and courage of Thaley. and they pur— 
fued their journey, ev cry where making the ſtriéteſt 
enguiry. Windham himſelf began to deſpair of 
the lucceſs of his journey, Thalcy was plunged in 
the deepelt dejection. They were both on horke- 
back, and unaitended by any ſervants, Windhain 
met a barunet of his acquaintance wit! hom he 
I flopped for a few moments, white Thale) % ent on. 


A child was fitting at ſome ale diſtance + from the 

road, and crying bitterly. This innocent boy ap- 
pea: ed to be N fix or ſeven. Vears of age; an 
air. Of conſequence ſoftened the appearance of po- 
verty, and his native graces ſuddenfy {track Thaley: 
He loched at the child. he felt emotions in his 
breaſt, and could not take his eyes of him. Ak, 

what is it, my little friend, that thus afflicts you ? 

Alas. Sir, my dear mamma has juſt told me. that 
mme ſhall ſoon dic: She killed me crying, and 
lamma is very unfortunate! we have nothing to 
| * „e On----- Mamma ſuffers a great deal, and. my 
| | Srandpapa is ill in his bed. The child held thi- 
touching diſcourte in the midſt of fighs. Poor crea- 
türe! and your father, my dear little friend! Oh, 
Sir, I have never {cen my papa; all that I know of 
kim is, that he he has been the cauſe of alb our miſ-} $ 
fortunes? She ſays that ſhe loves him. and ſhall h 
love him till death---though he has made her. ſo un-] at 
N :vcry day ſhe makes me pray to God re 
for inn; He is a bad papa, added the child, ref N 
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doubling bis ar he 
Thaley, now troubled in mind, got off his horſe k. 
and ran to the child, who, inſtead of ihunninz ye 
him, ftreiched « out his arm. Embrace, me, m bi 
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in little angel. embrace ne And what d) your pa- 
ef rents do? They tabor in the nette. Fhy mothesg 
13 all)? She 1s the firit.? Sir tro labour; bit the 13 
r. por ſtrength and has bkevite ny grand ava fo 
a] Jook after. I ſhoult be very pi: id to allitt (Res . 
of She is ſo very 2 le Me dea Mamna! And 
in] where dp you live mv 4 ar cid? Tavre. Sr, 
e- pointing to + mot 96 r hut. M'iil you con- 
in duct me to ler dear Niam ma? Oh! ſhe will be 
vis angry with me: Sir; Manna fuffors no one to fee 


1. her. "Thulev cagarn embraced hem. faying fer 
| nothing: I will obtain your band ſhe child 
hel was doubtful how to a*t be Jo bed fteatatily at 
p-] tin and gave him ns hand Plaley took hald { 


an! of it with. ove hind. and in the other held his 


0-1 borle's vic. Wing!run fvliowed at a diftancehh 


Nis Thaley advanced, when there preſented to his 
hl view a miſerable cot covered with thate'? and lure 
--. | rounded with a low hedge At a lite diftince on 
at] a riling hillock fate a woman with a crook in her 
band - avd in her countenance were the tulde 
to] marks of trigue and melancholy, The cluld went 
ny to her. Mamma do wot he angry with me. I heg 
bis of you if I have brought to po a gentle An «ho 
La- was determined to fee wou. She raiſed up her an- 
Jh, gurſhing eyes: Maly (ell at ber fect, My dear 
oll Sulannah! L ord Fhaley! cred ſhe in her turn, 
gi She inſtantly ſaw it was him, and loft the ute of 
ally her ſenſes. Her fon threw himſelf into her arms; 
un-] and by this time Windbam came up. Thaley tirft 
„od recovered his lenſes Me dear Suſannah is It yon! 
re.] My friend! I bave at laſt found the nultrels of my 
| heart! lt is you divine woman! Fhaley is at vonr 
rle knees! Open your eyes: and again acknowled; ge 
ing your loves your huſband. « bole f. ty has made 
1: bim miſc rable. My dear Sufannah, into what a 
condition have I piunged you! k 
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Thaley Was proſtrate at her feet; he embraced 
and watered them with his tears. Sulannah reco- 
vered from her ſwoon, and reclined ber head on 


the hoſ>m of her lord. ---My lord Thaley? Yes, 


my adorable Suſannah, it is thy huſband return: d 


from his wanderings, who flies t your arms, and 


eagerly fighs to repair the injuries you have re- 
ceived ai his hands! My lord have you embraced 
y ur lon? (ſaid Suſannah to him tenderly,) My 
dear child. run and embrace your father My 

fon! O God! my fon! Tears now almoſt ſufſo. 

Cited his loruſhip; he carefled Suſannah and the 
cid by turns; be preſſed them jo his boſom.--+ 
Ves my lord. y aur fon, continued Suſannah He 
is the fruit of your unfortunate love: I haye brought 
him up to love you, to ſurvive me aid to tel! 35 
tale of his unfortunate mother. ut a few d-8 


longer and I ſhould have been for ever hidden from 


Wo eyes; I ſhould have heen in my grave: I 
ould have given him a letter for you and I flat- 
ter myle}f.---She could not finiſh: for tears Ine 
terrupted her words, and Thaley caught her in 
bis arms. Ah, ſpeak not of my crimes: I am too 
ſen! ble of che eee I delerve; ut is engraven 
in my ſoul. What, have I been capable of making 
miſerable the moſt charming, itte moſt reſpetta- 

'e and the moſt adorable of women! My. dear 
Suſannah. is there any thing within the each of 
love and honeſty that can induce you to forget my 
barbarity arg treachery ? I cannot excuſe myſelf 
by faying. that Thowarg drapged me into dels 
borrivle exceſſes; no. there is no excuſe for me: 
1 -m willing to appear as crimjaal as J am, that I 
T#\ owe every thing to your tenderneſs and gene: 
1 Hy. Pardon me celeſtial foul pardon a man, 
4} will think himſelf honoured in calling himſelf 
your, huſband, and the father of that amiable 


chud. And where i is 22 e my lather ? lens 


= 
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(6 fee him! He is in bed, where grief and miſe- 
rv are bringing him to a ſpeedy end. Grief and 
miſery! Ah, heaven! my heart is teady to burſt! 


Ah, reſpedtable Windham, what a wretch have a 


been! What, Suſannah, are you poor. and have I 


[reduced you to theſe extremities? And what is 


that which I ſee? The bread Black and coarle 
as it is, which ſupports our unfortimate j:ves------ 
bread earned by the ſweat of our brows. and t:'f- 
tened by our te ers. At this fight, Thaley could 
ſcarcely ſupport i imſelf: He lifted up his eyes to 
beaven. and ſighed bitterly.---\What. was that your 
nouriſhment. While I---O God! God! I ſhall die; 


horror and remorſe overcomt me, and I cannot” 


live! Ah, my Lord. that repentance conveys com- 
fort to yotrr Sufffnnah! Live and be adored by her; 
for ſhe always has loved you Always loved me! 
And how could ſhe hate you? Yes, you ſhall be 
my wife. my ſovereign! London has been witneſs 
of my follies; it ſhall ſee my reparation; for I 
cannot make vou too illuſtrious: Yes, you ſhall he 
the wife of my heart Dear Suſannah. let us go, 
that I may throw mylelf at the feet of your reſpe&- 
able father. 3 | | 

Suſannah begged him to ſtay till ſhe had firſt pre- 
pared him for ſo ſudden a change; for ſhe feared 
that the unexpected fight of Lord Thaley might 
occaſion a fatal revolution in that Jarr,uiſhing old 


man. . She knew. not. how to teſtify ner gratitude 


to Windham; for Thaley had in part informed 
her of what that worthy friend had done to bring 


him back to ſentiment and honour. 


| Suſannah flew to her father. My dear father, 
faxe courage] good news !---Lord Thaley ?---Yes, 


he is come, he acknowledges his faults, and---Will 
he be your huſband. my girl? Shall I enjoy that 


happineſs before I die? Yes, reſpectable James ! 
(ecied Thaley, throwing himſelf into the old man's 


— a 4-2 

arms) You ſhall Fnd id me the h uſband of vous „ 
daug bien; your lon. wh. colucs/lo,neep fur his}. $ 
Wars 114 your boſom, aud uh is ready 10 give. bis ) 
Vic E PA them.“ James penclrated with in- * 
Gib jo) © uld ey utter, Ah. my Lord! m 
ars Yourd from his execs he * ta th 
Tie, a1 0d Nainuercd out un intelligible ſounds Be | 
conjoicd my later! ford Thaiey it is ſor me | ie 
to honour a1 d rela tt you; I have ffended vou; th. 


I. l ave buraved 3 45  bovour lose heaven and thi 
cr Ling in the erl. of Sulannah. Jam come | avi 
to can th vie 1uries, and to alk pardon, of you, | of 


ald of your gaughcr Yes, you ſhall be my We 
lat er. and your daughter my wile, the only, mil⸗ ba 


treſs of my foul. 1 5 1 
Lord Thaley then eveuired of Suſannah for her ſa 
mother. 1 replied 11.6 dd mam ſhe is no more! th: 


Se tenderly Jovcd Ley daughter, This again threw - | W 
kis Jordihiig mito fit lh ages, and he reprobated 


- hamielf in the fevercit terns, Such a picture can- wh) 


not be nuly ferne; tn uſt be left to ſenſible | an 
Eearts to feel vat cannot be deſcribed. Su 
[Ley now begar 10 talk of diuner. and this open» | ap 


ed a new ſcene of 4ltl:ction for thaley Nothing || an 


vas fourg but alittle biack read the flight of which | ne 
made | 1s blood nun ged. Tie exprwing James was || fart 
a dure pad of -noving the mult obdurate I ab 


: edt: Eve: cet which 3 ſelf to. the. || tw, 


6) 0 of That. „ it) tits fortowiul abude. were-as 1a the 


may pe Iied arrovs ih his Peart; but when ÞFis ma 


looks wet iLofe of the adorable Suſannah. when ke Ina! 
lav  overty ard want impreſted on her pale aud i 

Cope ed ceummoenatcc ard e oe arms, which : 
Fe tad renuanly cken his with {o much tenders; [va 
1150 S rau GicCa) is. . "LS un. Walt and grief. le was wh 

in bye „error Ol re Aike e, whick ſhake the fe ul Jun 
12 Nals mo:e than all Dody tortures! My divine fob 
Quiauah, (auded Le, is 1. 1 who have plunged, 8 


yy — k > toad 
vt 


vo in this aby ſs of miſery, and you · in love met 
Suſannah embiaced him. replying, Yes. my Lor 4 
| 


. 


ou have always been dear to me; and eou 
you have killed me. Lvould: in my expiring mo- 


ments. have kiſled the hand that habbed me to 


the heart ! 
Lord Thaley was then informed a at Suſabnah- 3 


two lifters had bean ſent to. ſetvices by ther moy. 


ther,; that the typo brothers, being, obiiged io quit 
3 paternal houſe, bad engaged in farwing; 


aid that Suſannah and ber father. after the- death 


of the miniſter, falling into the me ſt ecel indigence, 


were obliged to cultivate a little feld, on which they 


bad railed a hut. and which, ſcarcely furniſhed them 


with the means of ſupporting a milerable life. Su- 


ſannah too tenderly, loved Thal to relate, thele 
things to him erin. my Ccalue. from the mouth of: 
Windbam. 

1haley cauſed James on be removed to his * 
where the good old man ſoon recovered hs health; 


and the molt elegant apartmcnts were prepared for 


Sulannah, who, in a {ew days after ber arrival there, 
appeared dreſſed in the moſt {urptugus manner, 
and was married to Lord 7Thaley. There ſeems no 
neceſſity to add, that Windham was one of the 
firſt who aſſiſted at this ecremony., What an agree- 
able ſurpriſe to James, when 1 haley prelented his 
two ſons to him dieſſed ina manner conformable to 
their new fortune ! My father, (ad Thatey). I will 
make all you» /amaly happy; the brothers of Suſan- 
nal ſhall be mine, and my deſire is 10 unite cheir. 
Happineſs with my own. 

+ Night arrived. and 7Zhalev, ordering all bis ſer? 
vants to withdraw, was left alone with his wife, 
whom be embraced in his arms. At laſt. my di- 
vine Suſannah; you are in the arms of a huſband, 
who lives only to make you- forget your injuries. 
% Pardon * errors, my ir; ts PRUITT, 
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a my mes? Misſortunes have het diminithed 
gur beauty. and my tears ſhall give them new 
fire, Yoo hate been my vichim: but now you 
Gali be the more dear to me. Take cate of that 
tender infant; for into your hands 1 reſign bun! 
and inay he live to pefpetuate our names. when we 
Gall de no more. Suſannah could not anſxer : 
Her words were interrupted by tears of delight. and 
Ge reclined in the arms of het hüſband O pure 
and delightful plrafures. whith afford fuch raptures 
of love and innocence! What are the pleaſures of 
love without thoſe of viftüe? 
Windham now began to think of quitting Lord 
Thaley's houfe. and of retiring: to his obſcure re- 
treat. Virtue ſhuns the buft}z of the world. and it 
is only in loltude: that it enjoys itſelf. ard finds the 
molt pleafing ſenſations in the exerciſe of wiſdom 
and e e What, Sir, (ſaid Lord Thaley) 
can you refuſc to gather the fruits of your own la- 
bour ? And where wilt you find more flattering ob- 
jetis ? You Have united two hearts, who know all. 
the value of your ſervices: Enjoy the pleafure of 
ſtreing the good eficRs of your generofity. You 
have browght me back to probity. to Suſannah. to | ' 
happinels. Ah. can I be perfectly happy, if Ido 
not fee you in the buſom of love and friendſhip ? 
Suſannah added her ſohcitations to thoſe of her huf. 
| Hand. You muſt not quit os. generoùs W indbam | 
Are you not one of our family? Ah, do not rob us 
of the opportunity of ſhewing you that gratitude, 
Sbich every moment convinces us is due to you. | 
| Windham conſented to ſtay with them, letting] 
_ fall pleaſing tears. which floved from bis ſout -l 
accept. my dear children, I accept your offer: II 
will continue with you; you will conſole my old]. 
we. in letting me fee. that there are tilt upon earth 
two ſenſible and virtuous hearts. 
They came to london where Suſannah was ſoonſ F 
confidercd as the moſt charming and amiable wy. 
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man: She ſerved as a model to the ladies. ang 
proved by her beauty and manners, that the graces 
a d virtues are oftener cheriſhed in villages than in 
c nes. She went conſtantly every year to vil the 
miterable cot. where Thaley and Windham fonng 
ber, There fhe would pay the tribute of a tear 
aud thoſe rears gave new force to her ſentiments. 
The image of poverty always brings us back to mos 
deſty and humanity, on whoſe foundations all the 
other virtues reſt. | 


ad 


Thaley, delpiled. diſhonoured, and miſerable tw 
bimſeif. white united to the daughter of Lord Dawa 
fon. owed in ſome mealure a ſecoud exiſtence to & 
f-rmer's daughter. Pure love conducts us to the 
duties of a man. a citizen. and a fubjett: He ens 
tered into the military ſervice he had quitied. diſfe 


| $inguiſhed himſelf there. and obtained the hrit ems 


ploy ments. Lord Dirton himſelf, before his death, 
acknowledged his ſeverity and myuſtice: He made 
2a kind of public reparation to James and Suſannah, 
left Thaley his his heir. and expired in the arms of 
his niece. James lived to a good old age, and Su- 
ſannah had ſeveral children, who merited the ten- 
derneſs of their parents, the eſteem of all that knew 
them, and the applauſe of poſterity. 
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The Hiſtory of Fi ORIO and FIDELIA. 
fp  ALORIO, a young gentleman of 520d 
b 2 family. poſſeſſed not of a large but of 
55 an eaſv fortune, and endowed with e- 


Ih Pte of VOY virtue that could render both hime 


| ſelf and another happy in a married 
ſtate, had long paid his addreſſes to the fair Fidelia, 
the daughter of a gentleman in that neighhourhood, 
whole agreeable behaviour. univerſal good humour, 
and affability. joined to one of the moſt amiable per- 
ſons. and an innocent ſimplicity natural to herſelf 


i None, had ſo gained on his yet unwounded heart, 


* 
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that he found He could not hve without being put in 
$utl-pullethion of her charins; and his infinite worth, 
plealing manner, and unatfected politencfs | had 
gated an equal paſſion in her breatt. He made ap- 
Nation to her parents, whe very readily gave 

meer content. | | 
Ia the mean time Malvolio, a man of a larger 
ſortune than Florio. but who had as many bad qua- 


ties as he had good ones., likewiſe made pretenſions 


to her favour. But her father. who was 2 man of 


$00 much ſenſe, and who had too much regard for] 


the real happineſs of his daughter not to give the 
preference of Florig's ſuperior merit. hurried up the 
match as foin as poſhble, in order to put it out of 


f Mia" volo's power 40. influence her to his ady antage. 


The-nuptials were accordingly celebrated with an 
8 and unfeigned joy on all ſides and the day 
following wasappomted for the bride and bridegroom 
to gr down to a country feat of Flor :'s near the 
ſea tide. The diſappointed rival. who: had fecret 
43:cligence of every thing that paſſed. reſolved to 
make uſe of this opperturiity ty put one of the 


Rac kc lt deſigns 1 in execution. tHe laid an ambuſl. 


ade for them in an unſrequented road they were to 
8⁰ through ald attended by ten ruthans armed 
with oarbines and cutlafſes, attacked the coach 
they were in Florio detended himfelf- with the 
greateſt bravery, and preſently laid four of them 


1 at his teet; but overpowered by numbers at 


alt he felt. aud. with all his ſervants flain around 
him, was teſt for dead: At this fight the wretched 
Fidelia fainted away. ant in that condition was 


Euricd along. and carried on board a veſſe}. which] 


the vile aſſaſſin had got ready, and which immedt- 
atcly ſet {ail for France. 

As ſoon as they arrived thither he offered to marry 
ber; but ſhe with the greateſt contempt and diſdain 
Icjetied his offer. telling him ſhe would ſooner die 


| than lubmit to what was vorle Thani death, che eu-“ 


—— 
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in -braces of her huſband's murderer; her rage and | 
h, | grief adding thereto the moſt opprobious terms Ie » 
id | could make ule of, which ſo enraged him, that he 
> | told her ſhe was now. in his power. that he would give 
ve | her but three days to conſider of it, and. if ſhe did 
not iii that time come to reaſon, he would then make 
er | uſe of force to obtain what he now aſked as a favour: 
a- It vain were all her tears, praye;s, and intreaties 
ns] for a longer reſpite ;. he would hear no more, hut 
of | left her in the greateſt depth of agony and deſpair. 
or | Often did the think of putting an end to her wretch- 
ne ed life before the expiration of the time allowed her 
he] and as often did her virtue and picty reſtrain her 
of | from committing ſo great a crime; When at length “ 
e.| an innocent ſtratagem preſented herſelf to her mind 
an] which was (having got over one of her tyrants ſer- 
ay] vants by preſents and intreaties to favour her delign) 
m to take a medicine, which, without doing her any 
ne farther miſchief; would throw her fo found a ileep, 
ret] that ſhe ſhould ſeem in alt outward appearance dead; 
o .this ſhe did, and Malvolio, who imagined ſhe had 
he poiſoned herſelf, finding himſelf again fruſtrated in 
iſs] his bale deſigns, and fearing he mit be brought to 
to] trouble on faſpicion of having murdered her. had 
ber buried as privately 4s poſhble ; after which the 
ch] ſervant, who had been entruſted with the ſecret, 
he} took care to have the tomb and coffin opened, be- 
em] fore the effect of the medicine could be 1 over ; 
at] and Fidelia, by his aſſiſtance, and under the vert F 
nll of the night, preſently get out of the — ct 
CL] France, and fled-to Hollend.- - 
vas} As thole who have no ſenſe of honoar, .cannat 
ich] have any notion of the more refined and noble len- 
di- timents of love to their country, Malvolio, who was 
| - now afraid to come to Eng! 2nd on account Of. Flo- 
TY rio's murder, immediately entered himſelf in tic 
ain] iF anch ere, which was then going 10 F landers. in 
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5 1 | 
order to garriſon ſome towns, which was expected Id 
the Engliſh troops, at that time embarking, intend- I 
ed to beſiege, where let us leave him and return to d 
Engiand. . , ç ; ðͤ . oh; : ſy 
Some gentlemen riding by the place where Floria 
and his ſervants lay, gave notice of it at the next Ip 
village, brought 'people: thither,' and bad them all | fc 
| carried to an inn, whither a ſurgebn was ſent” for ts f 
ö examine them, who found they were all quite dead, || © 
| excepting Florio, in whom {mall figns of liſe ap- 2 
| peared. * . „ 
| I. 


They put him in a warm bed, bad his wounds | ri 
15 drefled, and in a fortnight's time he was ſo perfectly || di 
recovered as to be able to remove to his own houſe. | 
When he made all poſhble enquiry after Malvolio 

and Fidelia. He preſently found they were gone to IH 
| France, wheretore he ſent letters thither for intelli- 
gence; but how great was his grief and ſurprize, 
| 


5 
Lend 
a. 


when by the anſwers that were returned him, he 

| found Malvolio was there, but that nobody had ſeen I kr 
it or knew any thing of Fidelia; he preſently conclu- | m 
ded that he muſt have raviſhed-and murdered her, | to 

and painted every. circumſlance in his mind, under || I 

. the moſt ſhocking and horrid appearances that the || be 
moſt cruel barbarity could invent ar imagine. vi 


' Nat being able to bear life without her, reſolving || ne 
to be revenged of the villain who had deprived bim 
of her, and hearing that Malvolio was inliſted in the 

_ ſervice of the king of France, he fettled his affairs | M 

1 here, and hought à commiſſion in the Engliſh ar- 

I my, at that time under the command of the Duke 

_ 67 Marlborough. VV - 


3 He behaved with the greateſt bravery in ſeveral 
engagements, and in one it chanced to be his lot to 
meet with Malvolio, when it pleaſed the almighty 
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director of all things, who never fails to puniſh thoſe 
whoſe long continued courſe of wickedneſs has juſtly 
drawn his wrath upon them, to put his avenging 
ſword in Florio's hand. Honour, revenge, and de- 


teſtation of Malvolio's crimes, added to a deep deſ- 


pair and diſregard for his own ſafety, guided his arm 
ſo ſurely, that though his antagoniſt was as good a 
ſwordſman as any in the French army, he could not 
oppoſe the fury of his firſt attack, but preſently re- 
ceived a mortal wound; be fell, and, finding his 
end approaching, he then too late was brought toa 


juſt ſenſe of his guilt, implored forgiveneſs of Flo- 


rio, told him was wife was dead, but aſſured him ſhe 


died unſpotted, and expired. 


Fidelia, in the mean time, having got ſafe to 
Holland, and taken lodgings there till ſhe could find 
a convenient opportunity of returning home, but in 
the greateſt grief for the loſs of her huſband, had 
ſent letters to her relations in England to let them 
know ſhe was ſtill living: and they had likewiſe re- 
mitted others to the packet-boat far her and Florio, 
to let them know reſpectively of each other's fortune, 


which had they received they might both have ſtill 


been happy, and reaped the juſt reward of all their 
virtues; but unfortunately two or three mails being 


impeded by contrary winds, theſe letters came to 


neither of their hands. E 


Florio, being now perfectly aſſured from what 
Malvolio had told him, that his wife was dead, re- 
folved to remain in the army; and although he 
durſt not 2:unſelf put an end to his wretched lie, in- 
ſupportable as it was to him without his dear Fide- 
lia, yet he determined to expole himſelf to any dan- 
ger where he might be able to loſe it nobly in the 
ſervice of his country. | 


- 
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| However, the 2 wis' now going. into winter 


hertets, ald che, general had alreddy alhign'd to all 
the offers theiF rel peQiive lodgings! and bis among 


the ret; but, Chen he came to the houſe which had 


been” appointed fen bit whaÞobje@ firſt ſhould 
tinte i ray IEd eyes but his beloveds bis faithfut 
leg loft wife! How vaſt and inexpreſfißle was the 
great furprize and joy of both! Ho fender. Was 
the ſcene at lirſt, but ah! at laſt. how fatal; they 
ſtood for aifew' minutes 2 at tength, ae 


by fone” mätüal inipulſe, th -ruſh'd- into each 


&ther's *ettibraces s tears rcd their way, where 
words : eould not find utterance; the ſudden tran. 
pott of an unexpected meeting, aſier fo long baving 
believed one another dead, was more than they 
could bear, and they* expir'd in each other's arm 
; without f peaking 4 8 N n 27 4 
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